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REDGAUNTLET. 


LETTER I. 

DARSIE LATIMER TO ALAN EAIRFORR. 

DumfHes. 

Cub me eafoniftias querelis tms P«-*ln plain Eog^ 
lish,Why do you deafen me with your croaking? 
The disconsolate tone in which you bade 
farewell at NobloHouse, and mounted your til]U 
serable hack to return to your law-drudgery, still 
sounds in my ears. It seemed to say, “ Happy 
dog I you can ramble at pleasure oveAiil and 
dale, pursue every object of curiosity that pre- 
'aents itself, and relinquish the chase when it loses 
interest; while I, your senior and your better, 
must, in this brilliant season, return to my nar^t 
row chamber and my musty books*" 
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Sach was the import of the reflections with 
which you saddened our parting bottle of claret, 
and thus I must needs interpret the terras of your 
melancholy adieit. 

And why should this be so, Alan ? Why the 
deuce should you not be sitting precisely oppo¬ 
site to me at this moment, in the same comfort¬ 
able George-Inn; thy heels on the fender, and 
thy juridical brow expanding its plications as a 
pun rose in your fancy ? Above all, why, when 
I flu this very glass of wine, cannot I push the 
bottle to you, and say, “ Falrford, you are 
chasedWhy, I say, should not all this be, ex- 
cepting because Alan Fairford h£i§ not the same 
true sen^of friendship witli Darsic Lqfimcr, and 
will not re^d our purses as common, as well as 
our senfiments ? 

I am alone in the world; my only guardian 
writes tofte of a large fortune, which will be mine 
wlmn I reach the age of twenty-five complete; 
my present income is, thou knowest, more than 
^.^ufiicient for all my wants; and yet thou—traitor 
as thou art to the cause of friendship—doest de¬ 
prive me of the pleasure of thy society, and sub- 
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mittcst, besides, to self-denial on thine own part, 
rather than my wanderinos should cost me a few 
i^uineas more I Is this rogaid for my purse, or 
for thine own piide ? Is it not equally absurd and 
unieasonable, whichever source it springs from? 
For myself, I tell thee, I have, and sliall have, 
more than enough for both. I'liis same methodi¬ 
cal Samuel Griffiths, of Iionmonger-ljane,Guild¬ 
hall, London, whose letter arm os as duly as quar- 
ter-daj", has sent me, a'. I told thee, doulilc allow¬ 
ance for tins my U\ enty-first bii tli-day, and an as¬ 
surance, in his brief fashion, that it will bo again 
doubled for tlie succeeding years, until I enter 
into possession of my own property. Still 1 am 
to refrain from visiting England until my twenty- 
fifth } ear cvpircs; and it is recommended that 1 
shall forbear all inquiries concerning my family, 
and so forth, for the present. 

Were it not tliat I recollect my p^r mother 
in her deep widow^’s weeds, witli a countenance 
that never smiled but when she looked on me— 
and then, in such wan and woeful sort, as the 
sun when he glances through an April cloud,— 
w'erc it not, I say, that her mild and matron4ikc 
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form and countenance forbid such a suspicion^ 
I might think myself the son of some Indian di¬ 
rector, or rich citizen, who had more wealth than 
grace, and a handful of hypocrisy to boot, and 
who was breeding up privately, and obscurely 
enriching, one of whose existence he had some 
reason to be ashamed. But, as I said before, 1 
think on my mother, and am convinced as much 
as of the existence of my own soul, that no touch 
of shame could arise from aught in which she was 
implicated. Meantime, I am wealthy, and I am 
alone, and why does my only friend scruple to 
share my wealth ? 

Are you not my only friend ? and have yem 
not acquired right to share my wealth ? Answer 
me that, Alan Fairford. When I was brought 
from the solitude of my mother's dwelling into the 
tumult of the Gaits’ Class at the High School— 
when I w^ mocked for my English accent—^salt- 
ed with snow as an English pig—^rolled in the 
gutter for a Saxon pock-pudding,—who, with 
ii;qut arguments, and stouter blows, stood forth 
my defender ?—why, Alan Fairford. Who beat 
me soundly when I brought the arrogance of an 
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only son, and of course a spoiled urchin, to the 
forms of the little republic ?—why, Alan. And 
who taught me to pin a losen, head a bicker, and 
hold the bannets ?—Alan once more. If I became 
the pride of the Yards, and the dread of the 
hucksters in the High-School wynd, it was under 
thy patronage; and, but for thee, 1 had been 
contented with humbly passing through the Cow* 
gate Port, without climbing over the top of it, 
and had never seen the Kittle nine-^teps * nearer 
than from Bareford’s Parks. You taught me to 
keep niy fingers off the weak, and to clendi my 
fi§t against the strong,—to carry no tales put of 
school—to stand forth like a true nmn—obey the 
stern order of a Fande and endure my 


• A pass oa the very brink of tlie Castle-rock, by which it is just 
possible for a goat, or a High>School boy, to tuna the corner of 
the building where it rises from the edge of die pmupice. Thwf 
was so favourite a feat with the hell and neck boy#’’ of the 
higher classes, dtat at one time sentinels were posted to prevent 
its repetition. The manning the Cowgate' Port, especially ia 
snow-ball time, was also a choice amusement, as it oCered arg|i^* 
accessible station for the hoys who used these missiks to the a^v 
noyance of the passengers. Tlie gateway is now down; and proba¬ 
bly most of its garrison lie as low as the fortres^s. 
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pawmiGs without wincing, like one that is deter¬ 
mined not to be the better for tljem. In a word, 
before I knew thee, I knew nothing. 

At College it was the same. When I was in¬ 
corrigibly idle, your example and encouragement 
roused me to mental exertion, and shewed me the 
to intellectual enjoyment. You made me an 
h’iultorian, a metaphysician, {inviia M'rney'^a^)^ 
nay, by heaven! you had almost made an advo¬ 
cate of me as well as of yourself. Y"es, rather 
than part with you, Alan, 1 atlciuied a weary 
season at the Scotch Law C'lass; a wearier at the 
Civil; and withSvhat excellent advantage, my 
note-book filled with caricatures of tlie professors 
and my fcllow^-students, is it not yet extant to 
testify ? 

Thus far have 1 held on with thee unlired; 
ami. La say trutlj, purely and solely that I might 

t 

travel the same road with thee. lJut it will not 
|lo, AJan. 13y my faith, nian, I could as soon 
of being one of those iiigenious trade rs who 
bheat little Master Jackies on the outside of the 

V ''' t\ 

partition with toi‘S, balls, batts, and battledores, 
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as a member of‘ the iong-robed frateraity within, 
who impose on grown country gentlemen with 
bouncing brocards of Jaw.* Now, doi^t you read 
this to your worthy father, Alan—he loves me 
well enough, I know, of a Saturday night; but he 
thinks me but idle company for any other day of 
the week. And here, 1 suspect, lies your real ob¬ 
jection to taking a ramble with me through the 
southern counties in this delicious weather. I 
know the good gentleman has hard thoughts of me 
for being so unsettled as to leave Edinburgh be¬ 
fore the Session rises; perhaps, too, he quarrels a 
little—1 will not say, with my want of ancestry, 
but with my want of connections. He reckons me 
a lone thing in this world, Alan, and so, in good 
truth, I nm ; and it seems a reason to him why 


* The IJall of the ParJianient JIoniso of Kclinburgh was, 113 
former days, divided into two nncqual portions by a jiartition, 
tlie inner side of which was consecrated to the use of tlie gentle¬ 
men of the law; while the outer divisum was occupied by the 
stalls of stationers, toynion, raid the like, tts in.a modern bastaar. 
From the old play of tlie riain Ifealor. it seeins such was for*. 
Tuerly the ease with ’\Vestininstcr-lIal]. Minos has now purj/ieh' 
his courts in both cities from all trafKck but his own. 
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you should not attach yourself to me, that I can 
claim no interest in the general herd. 

Do not suppose I forget what I owe him, for 
permitting me to shelter for four years under his 
.roof: My obligations to him are not the less, but 
the greater, if he never heartily loved me. He 
is angry, too, that I will not, or cannot, be a law¬ 
yer, and, with reference to you, considers my 
^disinclination that way as pesstmi exempli^ as he 
might say. 

But he need not be afraid that a lad of your stea¬ 
diness will ^ influenced by such a reed shaken by 
the winds as I am. You will go on doubting with 
Dirleton, and resolving these doubts with Stew¬ 
art, until the cramp speech has been spoktm more 
solUo from the corner of the bench, and with co¬ 
vered head—until you have sworn to defe?tu ^he 
liberties and privileges of the College of Justice 
~until the black gown is hung on your shoulders, 
#nc| you are free as any of the Faculty to sue or 
^efeod. Then will I step forth, Alan, and in a 
^^haracter, which even your father will allow may 
^ more useful to you than had I shared this 
iplendid termination of your legal studies. In a 
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word, if I cannot be a counsel, I am determined 
to be a client-^ sort of person without whom a 
lawsuit would be as dull as a supposed case. Yes, 
I am determined to give you your first fee. One 
can easily, I am assured, get into a laW5uit--«*it is 
only the getting out which is sometimes found 
troublesome;—and, with your kind father for an 
agent, and you for my counsel learned in the 
law, and the worshipful Master Samuel Griffiths 
to back me, a few sessions shall not tire my pa¬ 
tience. In short, I will make my way into Court, 
even if it should cost me the committing a de^ct^ 
or at least a guasi delict ,—You see all is not lost 
of what Erskine wrote, and Wallace taught. 

Thus far I have fooled it off* well enough; and 
yet, Alan, all is not at ease within me. I am af¬ 
fected with a sense of loneliness, the more depress¬ 
ing that it seems to me to be a solitude peculiarly 
my own. In a country where all the world have a 
circle of consanguinity, extending to sixth cousins 
at least, I am a solitary individual, having only 
one kind heart to throb in unison with nay own. 
If I were condemned to labour for my bread, 
raethinks 1 should less regard this peculiar spo- 
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cies of doprivalion. The necessary communicn- 
tion of master and servant would be at least a tie 
wJiich would attach me to the rest of my kind— 
as it is, my very independence seems to enhance 
the peculiarity of my situation. I am in the world 
as a stranger in the crowded coffee-house, where 
he enters, calls for what refreshments he wants, 
pays his bill, and is forgotten so soon as tlie wait- 
er‘*s mouth has pronounced liis ‘‘ Thank ye, sir,’’ 
I know Tour good father would term this ^'in~ 
mij wcrncs^ and ask how I should feel if, 
instead of being able to throw down my reckon¬ 
ing, I were obliged to deprecate the resentment 
of the landlord Ibr consuming that which I could 
not pay for. I cannot tell Iiow it is; but, though 
this very reasonable reflection conies across me, 
and though I do confess that four hundred a-year 
in possession, eight hundred in near prospect, 
and the L—d kno\rs how many Jiundreds more 
in tlic distance, are very pretty and comfortable 
things, yet I would freely give one half of them 
to call your fatherthough he should scold 
mo for my idleness every hour of the day, and to 
; Cfdl yoit brother^ though a brother whose merits 
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would throw my owa so completely into the 
shade. 

The faint, yet not improbable belief often has 
come across me, that your father knows something 
more about my birth and natural condition than 
he is willing to communicate; it is so unlikely 
that I should have been left in Edinburgh at six 
years old, without any other recommendation than 
the regular payment of my board to old M--~- 
of the High School. Before that time, as I have 
often told you, I have but a recollection of un¬ 
bounded indulgence on my mother’s part, and 
the most tyrannical exertion of caprice on my 
own. I remember still how bitterly she sighed, 
how vainly she strove to soothe me, while, in the 
full energy of despotism, I roared like ten bull- 
calves, for something which it was impossible to 
procure for me. She is dead, that kind, that ill- 
rewarded mother I I remember the long faces— 
the darkened room—the black hangings—the 
mysterious impressaon made upon my mind by 
the hearse and mourning coaches, and the diffi¬ 
culty which I bad to reconcile all this to the dis^ 
appearance of my mother. I do not think I had 
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before this event formed any idea of death, or 
that I had even heard of that final consummation 
of all that lives. The first acquaintance which I 
formed with it deprived me of my only relation. 

A clergyman of venerable appearance, our only 
visitor, was my guide and companion in a journey 
of considerable length ; and in the charge of an¬ 
other elderly man, substituted in his place, I know 
not how or why, I completed my journey to Scot- 

I 

laiid>*^nd this is all I recollect. 

I repeat the little history now, as I have a 
hundred times done before, merely because I 
would wring some sense out of it. Turn, then, 
thy sharp, wire-drawing, lawyer-like ingenuity 
to tile same task—^make up my history as though 
thou wert shaping the blundering allegations of 
sotne blue-bonnetted, hard-headed client, into a 
condescendence of facts and circumstances, and 
thou shalt be, not my Apollo —tihi cum 
but my Lord Stair. Meanwhile, I have 
written myself out of my melancholy and blue 
devils, merely by prosing about them ; so I will 
now converse half an hour with Roan Robin 
in his stall^he rascal knows me already, and 
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snickers whenever 1 cross the threshold of tlie 
stable. 

The black which you bestrode yesterday morn- 
ingt promises to be an admirable roadster^ and 
ambled as easily with Sam and the portmanteau, 
as with you and your load of law-learning. Sam 
promises to be steady, and has hitherto been 
so. No long trial, you will say. He lays the 
blame of former inaccuracies on evil company— 
the people who were at the livery-stable were too 
seductive, I suppose—he denies he ever did the 
horse injustice—would rather have wanted his 
own dinner, he says. In this I believe him, m 
Roan Robin'^s ribs and coat shew no marks of 
contradiction. However, as he will meet wi^ 
no saints in tlie inns we frequent, and as oats are 
sometimes as speedily converted into ale as John 
Barleycorn himself, I shall keep a look out after 
Master Sam. Stupid fellow! had he not abused 
my good nature, I might have chatted to him to 
keep my tongue in exercise; whereas now,. I must 
keep him at a distance. 

Ho you remember what Mr Fairford said to 
me on this subject,-»-it did not become my 

11 
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1 bet’s Ron to speak in that manner to Sam’s fa¬ 
ther’s son ? I {|^ked you what your father could 
possibly know of mine; and you answered, As 
much, you supposed, as he knew of Sam’s—was 
a proverbial expression.” This did not quite sa¬ 
tisfy me; though, I am sure, I cannot tell why 
it should not. But I am returning to a fruitless 
and exhausted subject. Do not bo-^afraid that I 
shall come back on this well-trodden yet pathless 

field of conjecture. I know nothing so useless, so 
♦ 

utterly feeble and contemptible, as the groaning 
forth one’s helpless lamentations into the ears of 
our friends. 

I would fain promise you, that my letters shall 
be as entertaining, as I am determined they shall 
be regular and well filled. We have an advantage 
over the dear friends of old, every pair of them. 
Neither David and Jonathan, nor Orestes and 
Pylades, nor Damon and Pythias—although, iji 
the latter case particularly, a letter by post would 
have been very acceptable—ever corresponded 
togetlier ; for they probably could not write, and 
certainly had neither post nor franks to speed 
their effusions to each other; whereas yours, which 

s 
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you bad from the old peer, being handled gent¬ 
ly, and opened with preipairiion^may be return¬ 
ed to me again, and serve to make us free of his 
Majesty’^s post-office, during the whole time of 
my proposed tour. Mercy upon us, Alan ! what 
letters I shall have to send you, with an account 
of ail that I can collect, of pleasant or rare, in 
this wild-goose jaunt of mine ! All I stipulate is, 
that you do not communicate them to the Scots 
Magay/inc ; for though you used, in a left-handed 
way, to compliment me on my attainments in the 
lighter branches of literature, at the expense of 
my deficiency in the weightier matters of the law, 
T am not yet audacious enough to enter the portal 
which the learned lluddiman so kindly opened 
for the acolytes of the Muses,— F/zlc, sis viemor 
inci. 

D. L. 

P.S.—Direct to the Post-Office here. I shall 
leave orders to forward your letters wherever I 
may travel. 


VOL. I. 
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LETTER II. 

ALA>r FAIEFOIII) TO DAKSIE LATIMIJU 

Negatur, my dear Darsie—you have logic 
and law enough to understand tlie word of de- 
nial. I deny your conclusion. The premises I 
admit, namely, that when I mounted on that in¬ 
fernal hack, I might utter what seemed a sigh, 
although I deemed it lost amid the puFs and 
groans of the broken-winded brute, matcldess in 
the complication of her complaints by any save 
she, the poor man’s mare, renowned in song, that 
died 

A iniJe aboon Dundee.” 

But credit me, Darsie, the sigh which escaped 
jEue, concerned thee more than myself, and re¬ 
garded neither tlie superior mettle of your caval¬ 
ry, nor your greater command of the means of tra- 
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veiling. I could certainly have cheerfully ridden 
on with you for a few days; aind assure yourself 
I would not have hesitated to tax your bctter- 
/illed purse for our joint expenses. But you 
know my father considers every moment taken 
from the law as a step down hill; and I owe much 
to his anxiety on my account, although its effects 
are so\netimes troublesome. Ifor example. 

I found, on my arrival at the shop in Brown’s 
Sq uarc, that the old gentleman had returned that 
very evening, impatient, it seems, of remaining a 
night out of tlje guardianship of the domestic 
Lares. Having this information from James, 
whose brow wore rather an anxious look on the 
occasion, I dispatched a Highland chairman to 
the livery stable with my Bucephalus, and slunk, 
with as little noi.se as might be, into my own den, 
where I began to mumble certain half-gnawed 
and not half-cligostcd doctrines of our municipal 
code. I was not long seated, wJien my father‘’s 
visage was thrust, in a peering sort of way, 
through the half-opened door; and withdrawn, 
on seeing my occupation, with a half-articulated * 
humph i which seemed to convey a doubt of the 
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seriousness of my application. If it were so, I 
cannot condemn him ; for recollection of thee oc¬ 
cupied me so entirely during an hour's reading, 
that although Stair lay before me, and notwith¬ 
standing that I turned over three or four pages, 
the sense of his lordship's clear and perspicuous 
style so far escaped me, that I had the mortifica¬ 
tion to find my lal^our was ulterly in vain. 

Ere I had brought up my lee-way, James 
appeared witli his summons to our frugal sup¬ 
per-—radishes, clicese, and a bottle ol’ the old 
ale—only two plates though—and no chair set 
for Mr Darsie^ by tlie attentive James Wil¬ 
kinson. Said James, with Jiis long face, lank 
hiur, and very long pig-tail in its leatlicrn strap, 
was placed, as usual, at the back of my father's 
chair, upright as a wooden sentinel at the door 
of a puppet-show# You may go down, James,” 
said my father ; and exit Wilkinson.—What is 
to come next ? thought I ; for the weather is not 
clear on the paternal brow. 

My boots encountered his first glance of dis¬ 
pleasure, and he asked me, with a sneer, which 
way I had been riding. He expected me to an- 
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swei’j “ Nowhere,” and would then have been at 
me with his usual sarcasm, touching the humour 
of walking in shoes at twenty shillings a pair. But 
I answered with composure, that I had ridden out 
to dinner as far as Noble-IIousc, He started, 
(you know his way,) as if I had said that I had 
dined at Jericho ; and as I did not choose to 
seem to observe his surprise, but • continued 
munching my radishes in tranquillity, he broke 
forth in ire. 

‘‘ To Noble-House, sir! and what had you to 
do at Noble-IIouse, sir ?—Ho you remember you 
are studying law, sir ?—that your Scots law trials 
are coming on, sir ?—^ihat every moment of your 
lime just now is worth hours at another time ? 
—and have you leisure to go to Noble-House, 
sir ?—-and to throw your books behind you for so 
many hours ?—Had it been a turn in the Mea¬ 
dows, or even a game at golf—but Noble-House, 
sir 

I went so far with Harsle Latimer, sir, to sec 
him begin his journey.” 

“ Darsie Latimer ?” he replied, in a softened 
tone—Humph I—Well, I do not blame you 
for being kind to Darsie Latimer ; but it would 
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have done as much good if you had walked with 
him as far as the toll-bar> and then made your 
farewells—it would liave saved horse-hire—and 
your reckoning, too, at dinner.” 

Latimer paid that, sir,” I replied, thinking to 
soften the matter; but I had much better have 
left it unspoken. 

The reckoning, sir ! And did you sponge up¬ 
on any man for a reckoning ? Sir, no man should 
enter the door of a public-house without paying 
his I awing ” 

“ I admit the general rule, sir,” I replied; 
but this was a parting-cup between Darsie and 
me; and 1 should conceive it fell under the ex¬ 
ception of Dochan Jo?7y)c// .” 

You think yourself a wit,” said my father, 
with as near an approach to a smile as ever he 
permits to gild the solemnity of his features; ‘‘Bui 
I reckon you did not eat your dinner standing, 
like the Jews at their Passover ? and it was de¬ 
cided in a case before the town-bailies of Cupar- 
Ahgus, when Luckic Simpson’s cow had drunk 
up Luckie Jamieson’s browst of al|, while it stood 
in the door to cool, that there was no damage to 
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pay, because the crumniie drank without sitting 
down; sucli bciiiff the vervcircumstanceconstitu- 
ting JJochan dorroch, whicli is a standing drink, 
for wliich no reckoning is paid. Ha, sir! wiiat says 
your advocateship (Jd'r}) to that ? ICxccptioJirmat 
rc^ulmn —But come, fill your glass, Alan; I am 
not sorry ye have shewn this attention to Darsie 
Latimer, who is a good lad, as times go; and 
having now lived under my roof since he left the 
school, why there is really no groat matter in 
coming under this small obligation to him.’’ 

As I saw my father’s scruples were much spfL 
eiied by the consciousness of his own superiority- 
in the legal argument, I took care to accept my 
pardon as a matter of grace, rather than of jus¬ 
tice ; and only replied, -vve should feel ourselves 
duller of an evening, now that you were absent. 
I will give you my father’s exact words in reply, 
Darsie. You know him so well, that they will 
not offend you; and you are also aware, that 
there mingles with the good man’s pr£?ciseness 
and formality, a fund of shrewd observation and 
practical good^sense. 

“ It is very true,” said; Darsie was a 
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pleasant companion—but over waggish, over 
waggish, Alan, and somewhat scatter-brained. 
—By the way, Wilkinson must get our ale bottled 
in English pints now, for a quart bottle is too 
much, night ofter night, for you and me without 
his assistance.—But Darraie, as I was saying, is 
• an arch lad, and somewhat light in the upper 
story—-I wish him well through the world; but 
he has little solidity, Alan, little solidity.'” 

I scorn to desert an absent friend, Darsie, so T 
said for you a little more than iny conscience war¬ 
ranted ; but your defection from your legal stu¬ 
dies had driven you far to leeward in my father’s 
good opinion. 

Unstable as water, he shall not excel,” said 
my father; ‘‘ or, as the Septuagint hath it, Effusa 
esi sic^ aqua—non crescMt, He goeth to dancing- 
houses, and readeth novels —sat esV 
I endeavoured to parry these texts by obser¬ 
ving, that the dancing-houses amounted only to 
one niglit at La Pique’s ball—the novels (so far 
as matter of notoriety, Darsie,) to an odd volume 
of Tom Jones. 

But he danced from night to morning,” re- 
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plied my father, and he read the idle trash, 
which the author should have been scourged for, 
at least twenty times over. It was never out of his 
hand/’ 

I then hinted that, in all probability, your for¬ 
tune was now so easy as to dispense with your 
prosecuting the law any farther than you had 
done; and therefore you might tliink you had 
some title to amuse yourself. Thi.s was least pa¬ 
latable of all. 

If he cannot amuse himself with the law,” 
said my father, snappishly, it is the worse for 
huB. If he needs not law to leach him to make 
a fortune, I am sure he needs it to teach him how 
to keep one; and it would better become him to 
be learning this, than to be scouring the country 
like a land-loupcr going he knows not where, 
to see he knows not what, and giving treats at 
Noble-House to fools like himself (an angry 
glance at poor me.) Noble-IIouse, indeed!” he 
repeated, with elevated voice and sneering tone, as 
if there was something offensive to him in the very 
name, thougli I will venture to say that any piacdS 
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Ill which you had been extravagant enough to 
spend five shillings, would have stood as deep in 
reprobation. 

Mindful of your idea, that my father knows 
more of your real situation than he thinks proper 
to mention, I thought I would Iiazard a fishing 
observation. I did not sec,’"' I said, how llie 
Scottish law would be useful to a young gentle¬ 
man whose fortune would seem to be vested in 
England.”—1 really thought my father would 
have beat me. 

D’ye mean to come round me, sir, per am- 
hages^ as Counsellor Test says ? What is itito 
you where Darsie Latimer‘’s fortune is vested, or 
whether he hath any fortune, ay or no ?—And 
what ill would the Scottish law' do to him, though 
he had as much of it as ciilicr Stair or Banklon, 
sir? Is not the foundation of our municipal law 
the ancient code of the Homan Empire, devised 
at a time when it was so much renowned for its 
civil polity, sir, and wisdom? Go to your bed, sir, 
af^r your expedition to Noble-House^ and sec 
that your lamp be burning and your book before 
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you before the sun peeps. Ars longa, vita brevis^ 
—were it not a sin to call the divine science of 
the law by the inferii^r name of art."" 

So my lamp did buns, dear Darsie, the next 
morning, though the owner took the risk of a do¬ 
miciliary visitation, and lay snug in bed, trusting 
its glimmer might, without further inquiry, be 
received as sufficient evidence of his vigilance. 


And now, sipon this the third morning after your 
departure, things are but little better; for though 
the lamp burns in my den, and Voct on the Pan¬ 
dects hatli his wisdom spread open before mc^yet 
as I only use him as a reading-desk on which to 
scribble this sheet of nonsense t() Darsie Latimer, 
it is probable the vicinity will be of little further¬ 
ance to my studios. 

And now, methinks, I hear thee call me an af¬ 
fected hypocritical varlet, who, living under such 
a system of distrust and restraint as my father 
chooses to govern by, nevertheless pretends not 
to envy you your freedom and independence. 

Latimer, I will tell you no lies. I wash my 
father would allow me a little more exercise of ■ 
my free will, were it but that I might feci the 
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pka&ure of doing Avliat would plra.se him of my 
3 wn accord. A little more spare timcj and a little 
more money to enjoy it, would, besides, neithr r 
misbecome my age nor my condition ; and it is, T 
own, provoking to see so many in the same situa¬ 
tion vvinffinff the aii- at freedom, while I sit here, 
caged up like a cobbler's linnet, to chaunt the same 
unvaried lesson from sunrise to sunset, not to 
mention the listening to as many lectures against 
idleness, as if I enjoyed or was making use of tlic 
means of amusement i But then I cannot at heart 
bli^e either the motive or the object of this se- 
veritSy, For the m(?tive, it is and can only be my 
father’s anxious, devoted, and unremitting affec- 
tion and zeal for my improvement, with a laud¬ 
able sense of the honour of the profession to 
which he has trained me. 

As wc have no near relations, the tie betwixt 
us is of even unusual closeness, though in itsell’ 
one of the strongest which nature can form. I 
am, and have all along been, the exclusive object 
of;,^3^ father's anxious hopes, and his still more 
Impious and engrossing fears; so what title have 
I to complain, although now and then these fears 
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and hopes lead him to take a troublesome and 
incessant charge of all my motions ? Besides^ I 
ought to recollect, and, Darsie, 1 do recollect, 
that my father, upon various important occasions, 
has shewn that he can be indulgent as well as 
strict. The leaving his old a[)artnients in the 
Luckenbooths was to him like divorcing the soul 
from the body; yet Dr R—— did but hint that 
the better air of this new district was more fa¬ 
vourable to my health, as I was then suffering 
under the penalties of too rapid a growth, when 
he exchanged his old and beloved t[uartcrs,.4i<t*. 
jiicent to the very Heart of Mid-i.othian, for one 
of those new tenements^entire within themselves^ 
which modern taste ha^ so lately introduced,—In¬ 
stance also the inestimable f avour which he confer¬ 
red on me by receiving you into his house, when 
you had only the unpleasant alternative of re¬ 
maining, though a grown-up lad, in the society 
of mere boys. This was a thing so contrary to all 
my fathcr'^s ideas of seclusion, of economy, and 
of the safety to my morals and industry, which 
he wished to attain, by preserving me from the 
.society of other young people, that, uj)on my 
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word, I am always ratlier astonished how 1 should 
have had the impudence to make the request, 
than that he should have complied with it. 

Then for the object of his solicitude—Do not 
laugh, or hold up your hands, my good Darsic ; 
but upon my word I like the profession to wliich 
I am in the course of being educated, and am 
serious in proscculiug the preliminary studies. 
The law is my vocation—in an especial, and, I 
may say, in a hereditary v/ay, my vocation; I’or 
although I have no' the honour to belong to any 
of Ihe great families who form in Scotland, as in 
France, the noblesse of tlie robe; and with us, at 
least, carry their heads as high, or rather liiglier, 
than the noblesse of the sword,—for the former 
consist more frequently of the llrst-born of 
Egypt,^—yet my grandfather, who, I dare say, 
was a most excellent person, had the Wnour to 
sign a bitter protest against the Union, in the re¬ 
spectable character of town^clerk to the ancient 
Borough of Birlthegroat; and there is some rea- 
son^shall I say to hope, or to suspect ?—that he 
may have been a natural son of a first cousin of 
the then Fairford of that Ilk, who has l>een long 
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numbered among the minor barons. Now my fa¬ 
ther mounted a step higher on the ladder of legal 
j)romotion, being, as you know as well as I do, an 
eminent and respected Writer to his Majesty’s 
Signet; and I myself am destined to mount a round 
higher still, and wear the honoured robe which is 
sometimes supposed, like Charity, to cover a 
multitude of sins. I have, therefore, no choice but 
to climb upwards, since we have mounted thus 
higli, or else to fall down at the imminent risk of 
my neck. So that I reconcile niysc'lf to my des¬ 
tiny ; and while you arc looking from mountldii^ 
peaks at distant lakes and friths, I am, dc apid- 
busjaris^ consoling myself with visions of crim¬ 
son and scarlet gowns—^wilh the appendages of 
handsome cowls, well lined with salary. 

Y ou smile, Darsie, viore iuo^ and seem to say It 
is little worth while to cozen one's self with such 
vulgar dreams; yours being, on the contrary, of 
a high and heroic character, bearing the same re¬ 
semblance to mine, that a beiidi, covered with 
purple cloth, and plentifully loaded with session 
papers, bears to some Gothic throne, rough with 

Barbaric pearl and gold. But what would you 

6 
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have ?-^Sku qvavKjtiC tnihit voluptas .—And my 
visions of preferment, though they may be as un¬ 
substantial at present, are nevertheless more ca¬ 
pable of being realized, than your aspirations af¬ 
ter the I^ord knows what. What says my fa¬ 
ther’s proverb ? ‘‘ Look to a gown of gold, and 
you will at least get a sleeve of it.” Such is ray 
pursuit; but what dost thou look to The chance 
that the mystery, as you call it, which at present 
overclouds vour birth and connections, will clear 
up into sometl)ing luexpressibiy ajid inconceiva¬ 
bly brilliant; and this without an^ effort or oxer- 

■ . t . 

tion of your own, but purely by" the good will of 
Fortune. I know the pride and naughtiness of 
thy heart, and sincerely do I wish that thou 
hadst more beatings to thank me for, than those 
which thou dost acknowledge so gratefully. Then 
h£ld I thumped these Qiuxotical expectalions out 
of thee, and thou hadst not, as now, conceived 
thyself to be the hero of some romantic history, 
and converted, in thy vain imagination, honest 
Griffiths, citizen and broker, who never bestows 
more than the needful upon his quarterly epis¬ 
tles, into some w'ise Aicatidcr or sage Alquife, 
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the mystical and magical protector of thy destiny. 
But I know not how it was, thy skull got harder* 
I think, and my knuckles became softer; not to 
mention that at length thou didst begin to shew 
about thee a spark of something dangerous, 
^which I was bound to respect at least, if I did 
not fear it. 

And while I speak of this, it is not much amiss 
to advise thee to correct a little this cock-a-hoop 
courage of thine. I fear much that, like a hot- 
mettled horse, it will carry the owner into some 
scrape, out of which he will find it difficult to ex¬ 
tricate himself, especially if the daring spirit which 
bore tlicc thither should chance to fail thee at a 
pinch. Remember, Darsie, tliou art not natu¬ 
rally courageous; on the contrary, we have long 
since agreed, that, quiet as 1 am, I have the ad¬ 
vantage in this important particular. My cou¬ 
rage consists, I think, in strengtli of nerves and 
constitutional indifference to danger; which, 
though it never pushes me on adventure, secures 
me in full use of ray recollection, and tolera¬ 
bly complete self-possession, when danger actuai- 

VOL. I. c 
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Jy arrives. Now, thine seems more what may be 
called intellectual courage; higliness of spirit, and 
desire of distinction ; impulses which render thee / 
alive to the love of fame, and deaf to the apprehen¬ 
sion of danger, until it f orces itself suddenly upon 
thee, I own, that whether it is from my havin'^ 
caught my father‘*s apprehensions, or that I have 
reason to entertain doubts of my own, I often 
think that this wild-fire chase, of romantic situa¬ 
tion and adventure, may lead thee into some 
mischief; and then what would become of Alan 
Fairford ? They might make whom they pleasetl 
Lord-Advocate or Solicitor-General, I should 
never have the heart to strive for it. All my ex¬ 
ertions are intended to vindicate myself one day 
in your eyes; and I think I should not care a 
farthing for the embroidered silk gown, more than 
for an old woman's apron, unless I had hopes that 
thou shouldst be walking the boards to admire, 
and perhaps to envy me. 

That this may be the case, I prithee—beware ! 
See not a Dulcirtea in every slip-shod girl, who, 
with blue eyes, fair hair, a tattered plaid, and a 
wiUow-wand in her gripe, drives out the village* 
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cows to the loaning. Do not think you will meet 
n. gallant Valentine in every English rider, or an 
Orson in every Highland drover. View things 
as they arc, and not as they may be magnified 
through thy teeming fancy. I have seen thee 
look at an old gravel pit, till thou madest out 
capes, and bays, and inlets, crags and preci¬ 
pices, and the whole stupendous scenery of the 
Isle of Feroe, in what was, to all ordinary eyes, 
a mere horse-pond. Besides, did I not once find 
thee gazipg with respect at a lizard, in the at¬ 
titude of one who looks upon a crocodile ? Now 
this is, doubtless, so far a harmless exercise of 
your imagination, for the puddle cannot drown 
you, nor the Lilliputian alligator eat you up. BiU 
it is different in society, where you cannot mistakt^ 
the character of those you converse with, or suf¬ 
fer your fancy to exaggerate their qualities, good 
or bad, without exposing yourself not only to 
ridicule, but to great and serious inconvenicn- 
cies. Keep guard, therefore, on your imagina¬ 
tion, my dear Darsie; and let your old friend as¬ 
sure you, it is the point of your character most 
pregnant with peril to its good and generous 
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owner. Adieu ! let not the franks of the worthy 
peer remain unemployed ; above all, Si^ memor 
met. 

A. F. 
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LETTER IIJ. 

DAIISIE l.ATlJVIER TO ALAN EAIKFOIU). 

Slu’phercVs Bush- 

I HAVE received thine absurd and most con¬ 
ceited epistle- It is well for thee that, IvOveiace 
and Belford like, we came under a convention 
to pardon every species of liberty which we may 
take with each other; since, upon my word, there 
are some reflections in your last, which would 
otherwise have obliged me to return forthwitli to 
Edinburgh, merely to shew you I was not what 
you took me for. 

Why, what a pair of prigs hast thou made 
of us!—I plunging into scrapes, without having 
courage to get out of them—thy sagacious self, 
afraid to put one foot before the other, lest it 
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should run away from its (ornpanion; and so 
standing still like a post, out of mere faintness 
and coldness of heart, while all the world were 
driving full speed past thee. Thou a portrait- 
painter !—1 tell thee, Alan, I have seen a better 
seated on the fourth round of a ladder, and paint¬ 
ing a bare-breeched Highlander, holding a pint- 
stoup as big as himself, and a booted Lowlander, 
in a bob-wig, supporting a glass of like dimen¬ 
sions ; the whole being designed to represent the 
sign of the Salutation. 

How hadst thou the heart to represent thine 
own individual seif, with all thy motions, like 
those of a great Dutch doll, depending on the 
pressure of certain springs, as Duty, Reflection, 
and the like; without the impulse of which, thou 
wouldst doubtless have me believe thou wouldst 
not budge an inch ? But have I not seen Gravity 
out of his bed at midnight ? and must I, in plain 
terms, remind thee of certain mad pranks ? Thou 
hadst ever, with the gravest sentiments in thy 
»|piith, and the most starched reserve in thy man¬ 
ner, a kind of lumbering proclivity towards mis- 
cliief, although with more inclination to set it a- 
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going, than address to carry it through ; and I 
cannot but chuckle internally, when I think of 
having seen my most venerable monitor, the fu¬ 
ture President of some high Scottish Court, puft- 
ing, blowing, and floundering, like a clumsy 
cart-horse in a bog, where his cflbrt» to extricate 
himself’ only plunged him deeper at every awk¬ 
ward struggle, till some one,—I myself for ex¬ 
ample—-took compassion on the moaning monster, 
and dragged him out by mane and tail. 

As for me, my portrait is, if possible, even 
more scandalously caricatured. I fail or quail 
in spirit at the upcome! Where canst thou shew 
me the least symptom of the recreant temper with 
which thou hast invested me, (as I trust,) merely 
to set ofl* the solid and impassible dignity of thine 
own stupid indifference ? If you ever saw me 
tremble, be assured that my flesh, like that of 
the old Spanish general, only quaked at the 
dangers into which my spirit was about to lead 
it. Seriously, Alan, this imputed poverty of 
spirit is a shabby charge to bring against your 
friend. 1 have examined myself as closely as f 
can, being, in very truth, a little hurt ai yoia 
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having such hard thoughts of me, and on my 
life I can see no reason for them. 1 allow you 
have, perhaps, some advantage of nje in the 
steadiness and indifference of your temper ; but 
I should despise myself, if I were conscious of 
the deficiency in courage which you seem will^ 
ing enough to imj)ute to me. However, I sup¬ 
pose this ungracious hint proceeds from sincere 
anxiety for my safety ; and so viewing it, 1 swal¬ 
low it as I would do pliysic from a friejully doc¬ 
tor, although I believed in my heart he iiad mis¬ 
taken my complaint. 

This offensive insinuation disposed of, 1 tliank 

"T 

thee, Alan, for the rest of tliy epistle. I thought 
I heard your good father pronouncing the word 
Noble-House, with a mixture of contempt and 
displeasure, as if the very name of the poor little 
hamlet were odious to him, or, as if you had se¬ 
lected, out of all Scotland, the very place at 
which you had no call to dine. But if he had had 
any particular aversion to that blameless village, 
and very sorry inn, is it not his own fault that I 
did not accept the invitation of the Laird of Glen- 
gallacher, to shoot a buck in what he emphatically 
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calls his country 'rrutli is, I had a strong 
desire to have complied witli his Lairdship\s in¬ 
vitation. To shoot a buck 1 Think how magni¬ 
ficent an idca^ to one who never shot any tiling 
hut hedge-sparrows, and that with a horse-pistol, 
purchased at a hrokerls stand in the Cowgatc! 
—You, who j.tand upon your courage, may re- 
inemher that I took the risk of firing the saic^w 
pistol for the first time, while you stood at twen¬ 
ty yards distance ; and that, wlicn you w'ere per¬ 
suaded it would go off* without bursting, forget¬ 
ting all law hut that of the biggest and strong¬ 
est, you possessed yourself of it exclusively for 
the rest of the holidays. Such a day’s sport was 
no complete introduction to the noble art of 
dccr-slalking, aKsitis practised in the Highlands; 
but 1 sliould not have 'scrupled to accept honest 
Glengallachcr‘’s invitation, at the risk of firing a 
rifle for the first time, bad it not been for the out¬ 
cry which your father made at my proposal, in 
the full ardour of his zeal for King George, the 
Hanover succession, and the Presbyterian faith. 

I wish I had stood out, since 1 have rained so 
little upon his good opinion by submission. All 
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his impressions concerning the Highlanders are 
taken from the recollections of Forty-five, when 
he retreated from the West Port with his brother 
volunteers, each to the fortalice of his own sepa¬ 
rate d w cliing, so soon as they heard the Adventurer 
was arrived witli his clans as near them as Kirk¬ 
liston. The flight of Falkirk— 7uvi hcnc 

nmselecta —in which I think your sire had his sliare 
with the undaunted western regiment, does not 
seem to have improved his tastt^ for the company 
of the Highlanders; (quaere, Alan, doest thou 
derive the courage thou makest sucli boast of from 
a hereditary source ?) and stories of" Hob Hoy 
Maegregor, and Sergeant Alan Mhor Cameron, 
have served to paint them in still more sable co¬ 
lours to his imagination. 

Now, from all I can understand, these ideas, 
as applied to the present state of the country, are 
absolutely chimerical. The Pretender is no more 
remembered in the Highlands, than if the poor 
gentleman were gathered to his hundred and 
eight fathers, whose portraits adorn the ancient 

V , 

walls of Holyrood ; the broadswords have passed 
into other hands ; ilje targets are used to cover 
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the buttcr-cliunis; and the race has sunk, or is 
fast sinking, from ruffling bullies into tame 
cheaters. Indeed, it was partly ray conviction that 
there is little to be seen in the north, which, ar¬ 
riving at your father’s conclusion, though from 
different premises, inclined my course in this di¬ 
rection, where perhaps I shall see as little. 

One thing, however, I have seen; and it was 
with pleasure the more indescribable, that I was 
debarred from treading the land which my eyes 
were permitted to gaze upon, like those of the 
dying prophet from the top of Mount Pisgah,—I 
have seen, in a word, the fruitful shores of merry 
England; merry England! of which I boast my¬ 
self a native, and on which I gaze, even while 
raging floods and unstable quicksands divide us, 
with the filial affection oi a dutiful son. 

Thou canst not have forgotten, Alan—for 
when didst thou ever forget what was interesting 
to thy friend that the same letter from my 
friend Griffiths, which doubled my income, and 
placed my motions at my own free disposal, coii- 
tallied a prohibitory clause, by wliidi, l ea. i-n 
none assigned. 1 was discharged, as I icspccUd 
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my present safety and future fortunes, from vi¬ 
siting l^Aigland; every other part of the Jiritish 
dominions, and a tour, if I pleased, on the eon- 
tinent, being left to my own choice.—Where is 
tlje talc, Alan, of a covered dish in the midst of 
a royal ban(|uct, upon whicli the eyes of every 
guest w'cre immediately fixed, neglecting all the 
dainties with w'hicli the table was loaded ? This 
clause of banishment from England—from my 
native country—from tlie laud of the brave, and 
th(3 wifX‘, and the free—aflccts me more than I 
am rejoiced by the freedom and independence as¬ 
signed to me in all other respects. Thus, in seek¬ 
ing this extreme boundary of the country which 
I am forbidden to tread, T resemble the poor le- 
tlicred horse, which, you may liave observed, is 
a^way^ grazing on iIk’ very verge of the circle to 
which it is limited by its halter, 

Do not accuse me of roniance for obeying 
this impul>e towards the South ; nor suppose 
that, to gratify tlie imaginary longing of an idle 
. curiosity, I am in any danger of risking the so- 
Bd comforts of my ])resent condition, Wlioever 
has hitherto taken charge of my motions, has 
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shewn me, by convincing proofs, more weighty 
than the assurances which tliey have withheld, 
that my real advantage is their principal object. 
I should he, therelbre, worse than a fool did I 
object to their authority, even when it seems 
somewhat capriciously exercised ; for assuredly, 
at my age, I miglit—entrusted as 1 am with the 
caie and management of myself in every other par¬ 
ticular—expect that the cause of excluding me 
from lilngiand sliould be frankly and fairly stated 
for my own consideration and guidance. IIow- 
(iver, I will not grumble about the matter. 1 
hhall know the whole story one day, T suiipose ; 
and perhaps, as you sometimes surmise, 1 shall 
not find there is any mighty matter in it after all. 

Vet one cannot help wondering—but, plague 
on it, if I wonder any longer, my letter will be 
as full of wonders as one of Kattcrfelto’s adver- 
tisements. I have a month’s mind, instead of 
this damnable iteration of guesses and lbre})o- 
dings, to give thee the Ixistory of a little adventiiri.' 
which befell me yesterday; though I am sure 
you will, as usual, turn the opposite end of 
spy-glass on my poor narrative and rexince, morr 
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to the most petty trivialities, the circumstan¬ 
ces to which thou accuses! mo of giving undue 
consequence. Hang thee, Alan ! thou art as unfit 
a confidant for a youthful gallant with some spice 
of imagination, as the old taciturn secretary of 
Facardin of Trehizond, Nevertheless, we must 
each perform our separate destinies. I am doom¬ 
ed to see, act, and tell thou, like a Dutchman 
enclosed in the same diligence with a Gascon, to 
hear, and shrug thy shoulders. 

Of Dumfries, the capital town of this county, 
I have but little to say, and will not abuse your 
patience by remiriding you, that it is built on the 
gallant river Nitli, and that its church-yard, the 
highest place of the wl#)le town, commands an 
extensive and fine prospect. Neither will I take 
tlie traveller’s privilege of inflicting upon you the 
whole history of Bruce poniarding the Red Co- 
rayn in the Church of the Dominicans at this 
place, and becoming a king and patriot, because 
he had been a church-breaker and a murderer. 
The present Dumfreizers remember and justify 
the deed, observing, it was only a papist church 
^ ~in evidence whereof, its walls have been so com- 
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pletely demolished, that no vestiges of them re¬ 
main. They are a sturdy set of true-blue Pres¬ 
byterians these burghers of Dumfries; men after 
your father’s own heart, zealous for the Protest¬ 
ant succession—the rather that many of the great 
families around are suspected to be of a different 
way of thinking, and shared, a great many of 
them, in the insurrection of the Fifteen, and some 
in the more recent business of the Forty-five. The 
town itself suffered in the latter era; for Lord 
Flcho, with a large pai’ty of the rebels, levied a 
severe contribution upon Dumfries, on account 
of the citizens having annoyed the rear of the 
Chevalier during his marcli into Fjngland. 

Many of these particulars I learned from Pro¬ 
vost C-, who happening to see me in the 

market-place, remembered that I was an inmate 
of your father’s, and very kindly asked me to 
dinner. Pray tell your father that the effects of 
his kindpess to me follow me everywhere. I be¬ 
came tired, however, of this pretty town in the 
course of twenty-four hours, and crept along the 
coast eastwards, amusing myself with looking out 
for objects of antiquity, and sometimes making, 
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or attempting to make, use of my new angling- 
rod. By the way, old Cotton’s instructions, by 
which I had hoped to qualify myself for one of 
the gentle society of anglers, are not worth a far¬ 
thing for this meridian. I learned this by mere 
accident, after I had waited four mortal hours. 
I shall never forget an impudent urchin, a cow¬ 
herd, about twelve years old, without either 
brogue or bonnet, barc-legged, and with a very 
indifPerent pair of breeches—how the villain grin¬ 
ned in scorn at my landing net, my plummet, and 
the gorgeous jury of flics which I had assembled 
to destroy all the fish in the river, I was induced 
at last to lend the rod to the sneering scoundrel, 
to see what he would niake of it; and he not only 
half filled my basket in an hour, but literally 
taught me to kill two trouts with my own hand. 
This, and Sam having found the bay and oats, not 
forgetting the ale, very good at this small inn, 
first made me take the fancy of resting here for 
a day or two; and I have got my grinning black¬ 
guard of a Piscator leave to attend on me, by pay¬ 
ing for a herd-boy in his stead. 

A notabl y clean Jilnglish woman keeps this small 
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house, and my bed-room is sweetened with laven¬ 
der, has a clean sash-window, and the walls are, 
moreover, adorned with ballads of Fair Rosamond 
and Cruel Barbara Allan. The woman’s accent, 
though uncouth enough, sounds yet kindly in my 
ear; for I liave never yet forgotten the desolate 
effect produced on my infant organs, when I 
heard your slow and broad northern pronuncia¬ 
tion, which was to me the tone of a foreign land. 
I am sensible I myself have since that time ac- 
(^uired Scotch in perfection, and many a Scot¬ 
ticism withal. Still the sound of the English ac¬ 
centuation comes to my ears as the tones of a 
friend ; and even when heard from the mouth of 
some wandering beggar, it has seldom failed to 
charm forth my mite. You Scotch, who ai'e so 
proud of your own nationality, must make due 
allowance for that of other folks. 

On the next morning I was about to set forth 
to the.TBtream where I had commenced angler the 
night before, but was prevented, by a heavy 
shower of rain, from stirring abroad the whole 
forenoon; during all which time, I heard my var- 
let of a guide as loud with his blackguard jokes 

VOL. I. 1) 
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in the kitchen, as a footman in the shilling gal¬ 
leryso little are modesty and innocence the in¬ 
separable companions of rusticity and seclusion. 

When after dinner the day cleared, and we at 
length sallied out to the river side, I found my¬ 
self subjected to a new trick on the part of my 
accomplished preceptor. Apparently he liked 
fishing himself better than the trouble of instruct¬ 
ing an awkward novice, such as 1; and in hopes 
of exhausting my patience, and inducing roe to re¬ 
sign the rod, as .I had done on the preceding day, 
Dfiy friend contrived to keep me thrashing the 
water more than an hour with a pointless hook. I 
detected this trick at last, by observing the rogue 
grinning with delight when he saw a large trout 
rise and dash harmless away from the angle. 1 
gave him a sound cuff, Alan ; but the next mo¬ 
ment was sorry, and to make amends, yielded pos¬ 
session of the fishing-rod for the rcBJt of the even¬ 
ing, he undertaking to bring me home a dish of 

trouts for my supper, in atonement for his of- 

1 

fences. 

i Having thus got rid of the trouble of amusing 
myself in a way I cared not for, 1 turned my 
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steps towards the sea, or rather the Solway Frith, 
which here separates the two sister kingdoms, and 
which lay at about a mile's distance, by a plea¬ 
sant walk over sandy knolls, covered with short 
herbage, which you call Links, and we English, 
Downs. 

But the rest of my adventure would weary out 
my fingers, and must be deferred until to-morrow, 
when you shall hear from me, by way of conti¬ 
nuation ; and, in the meanwhile, to prevent over- 
hasty conclusions, I may just hint to you, we are 
but yet on the verge of the adventure whi<di it Is 
my purpose to communicate. 
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LETTER IV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Sliephcrcra Buali. 

I MBNTioNEi; in my last, that having aban« 
doned my fishing-rod as an unprofitable imple¬ 
ment, I crossed over the open downs which divi¬ 
ded me from the margin of the Solway. When 
I reached the banks of the great estuary, which 
are here very bare and exposed, the waters had 
receded from the large and level space of sand, 
through which a stream, now feeble and fordable, 
found its way to the ocean. The whole was il¬ 
luminated by the beams of the low and setting 
sfiu, who shewed his ruddy front, like a warrior 
jt^p^d for defence, over a huge bdttlemented 
turretted wall of crimson and black clouds,' 
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lyhich appeared like an immense Gothib fortress, 
into which the Lord of day was descending. His 
setting rays glimmered bright upon the wet sur¬ 
face of the sands, and the numberless pools of 
water by which it was covered, where the inequa¬ 
lity of the ground had occasioned their being left 
by the tide. 

The scene was animated by the exertions of 
a number of horsemen, who were actually em¬ 
ployed in hunting salmon* Ay, Alan, lift up 
your hands and eyes as you will, I can give 
their mode of fishing no name so appropriate; 
for they chased the fish at full gallop, and struck 
them with their barbed spears, as you see hunt* 
ers spearing boars in the old tapestry. The Salo¬ 
mon, to be sure, take the thing more quietly than 
the bom;|5; but they are so swift in their own ele¬ 
ment, that to pursue and strike them is the task 
of a good horseman, with a quick eye, a deter¬ 
mined hand, and full command both of his horse 
and weapon. The shouts of the fellows as they 
gallopped up and down in the animating exer¬ 
cise—^their loud bursts of laughter when any of 
their numb#. <^ught a fall—and still louder ac- 
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clamationa when any of the party made a capital 
stroke with his lance—*gave so much animation to 
tlie whole scene, that I caught the enthusiasm of 
the sport, and ventured forward a considerable 
space on the sands. The feats of one horseman, in 
particular, called forth so repeatedly the clamorous 
applause of his companions, that the very banks 
rang again with their shouts. He was a tall man, 
well mounted on a strong black horse, which he 
caused to turn and wind like a bird in the air, 
carried a longer spear than the others, and wore 
a sort of fur cap or bonnet, with a short feather 
in it, which gave him on the whole rather a su¬ 
perior appearance to the other fishermen. He 
seemed to hold some sort of authority among 
and occasionally directed their motions both 
by voice and hand; at which times I thought his 
gestures were striking, and his voice uncommon^ 
ly sonorous and commanding. 

The riders began to make for the shore, and 
the interest of the scene was almost over, while 

IV 

I lingered on the sands, with my looks turned 
|o the shores of England, still gilded by the 
iun'i last rays, and, as it seemed, scarce distant 
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a mile frcaa me. The anxious thoughts which 
haunt me began to muster in mj bosom, and my 
feet slowly and insensibly approached the river 
which divided me from the forbidden precincts, 
though without any formed intention, when my 
steps were arrested by the sound of a horse gal¬ 
lopping ; and as I turned, the rider (the same 
dshernmn whom I had formerly distinguished) 
called out to me, in an abrupt manner, Soho, 
brother ! you are too late for Bowness to-night 
-h*4he tide will make presently.” 

1 turned my head and looked at him widiout 
answering; for, to my thinking, his sudden ap¬ 
pearance (or rather I should say his unexpected 
approach) had, amidst the gathering shadows and 
lingering light, something which was wild and 
ominous. 

Are you deaf he added^—or are you 
mad ?—K>r have you a mind for the next world ?” 

** I am a stranger,” I answered, and had no 
other purpose than looking on at the fishing«-*I 
am about to return to the side 1 came from.**’ 

** Bei^ make haste then,” said he. « He that 
dreams on the bed of the Solway, may wake in 
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the next world. The sky threatens a blast that will 
bring in the waves three foot a-breast.'*’ 

6o saying, he turned his horse and rode off, 
while I began to walk back towards the Scottish 
shore, a little alarmed at what 1 had hear^^ Ibr the 
tide advances with such rapidity upon these ^tal 
sauds, that well-mounted horsemen lay amde hopes 
of safety, if tliey see its white surge advancing 
while they are yet at a distance from the bank. 

These recollections grew more agitating, and, 
instead of walking deliberately, I began a race 
as fast as I could, feeling, or^hinking I felt, each 
pool of salt water tlirough which I splashed, grow 
deeper and deeper. At length the surface of the 
sand did seem considerably more intersected with 
pools and channels full of water-—either that the 
tide was really beginning to influence the-bed of 
the estuary, or, as I must own is equally proba¬ 
ble, that I had, in the hurry and confusion of 
my retreat, involved myself in difficulties which 
J had avoided in my deliberate advance. Either 
yay, it was rather an unpromising state of af-» 
^irs, for the sands at the same time turned softer, 
and my footsteps, so soon as 1 had passed, were 
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iastantly filled with water. I began to have odd 
thoughts concerning the snugness of,your father’s 
parlour, and the secure fooling afibrded by the 
pavement of Brown’s Square and Scot’s Close, 
when my better genius, tlie tall fisherman, ap¬ 
peared once more close to my side, he and his 
sable horse looming gigantic in the now darken¬ 
ing twilight. 

Are you mad ?*’ he said, in the same deep tone 
which had before thrilled on my ear, ** or are 
you weary of your life ?—You will be presently 
amongst tlie quicksd!nds.’’—I professed my igno¬ 
rance of the way, to which he only replied, There 
is no time for prating—^get up behind me.” 

He probably expected me to spring from the 
ground with the activity which these Borderers 
have, by constant practice, acquired in all relating 
to horsemanship; but as I stood irresolute, he ex¬ 
tended llis hand, and grasping mine, bid me place 

my foot on the toe of his boot, and thus raised me 

* 

in a trice to the croupe of liis horse. I was scarce 
securely seated, ere he shook the reins of his 
horse, who instantly sprung forward; hut an¬ 
noyed, doubtless, by the unusual burthen,'treat- 
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ed us to two or three bounds, accompanied by as 
many fiouriidies of his hind heels. The rider 
sat like a tower, notwithstanding that the unex^ 
pected plunging of the animal threw me foirward 
upon him. The horse was soon coi^|iei{ed to 
submit to the discipline of the spur bri^e, 

' MV" 

and went ofi" at a steady hand gallop; short- 
ening the devious, for it was by no meatis a direct 
path, by which the rider, avoiding the loose quick¬ 
sands,, made for the northern bank. 

My friend, perhaps I may call him my preser- 
ver,-^for, to a stranger, my situation wasfntught 
with real danger,~contin^ed to press on at the 
same speedy pace, but in perfect slli^ce, and I 
was under too much anxiety of mind to disturb 
him with any questions. At length we arrived 
at a part of the shore with which I w:as •utterly 
unacquainted, where I alighted, and began to 
return, in the best fashion I could, my thanks for, 
thp important service which he had just ren- 
desred me. 

The stranger only replied by an impatient 
*‘|»haw r’ and was about to ride off, and leave me 
id my own resources, when I implored him to 
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complete lu$ work of kindness, by directing me 
to Shepherd's Bush, which was, as I informed 
him, my home for the present 

** To Shepherd's Bush ?" he said; ** it is but 

'i I r ^ 

three but if you know not the land better 
than tb^ sipmd, you may break your neck before 
you get wre; for it is no road for a moping boy 
in a dark night; and, besides, there are the brook 
and the feniSt to cross." 

1 was a little dismayed at this communication 
of such difficulties as my habits have not called 
on me to contend ^itb* Once more the idea of 
thy father's fire-side capie across me; and I could 
have been Well contented to have swop'd the ro* 
mance of my situation, together with the glorious 
independence of control which 1 possessed at 
the moment, for the comforts of tlie chimney^ 
corner, though IVerc obliged fto keep my eyes 
chinned to Erskine's Larger Institutes. 

I asked my new friend whether he could not 
direct me to any house of public entertainment 
fof the night; and, supposing it probable he was 
himself a poor man, I added^ with the conscious 
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dignity of a well-filled pocket-book, that I could 
make it worth any man'^s while to oblige me. 
The fisherman making no answer, I turned away 
from him with as gallant an appearance of indif¬ 
ference as I could command, and begRn to take, 
as I thought, the path which he had pointed out 
to «ne. V 

His deep voice immediately sounded after me 
to recall me. Stay, young man, stay—^you 
have mistaken the road already.—I wonder your 

friends send out such an inconsiderate youth, 

¥ 

Without some one wiser than himself to take care 


of him.'’ .1 

Perhaps they might not have done so,” said 
I, if I liad any friends who cared about the 
matter.” 


‘‘ Well, sir,” he said, it is not my^sustom 
to open my house to strangers, but your pinch 
is like to be a smart one; for, besides the risk 
from bad roads, fords, and broken ground, and 
the night, which looks both black and gloomy, 
there is bad company on the road sometimes—at 
it has a bad name, and some have come to 
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}ial*ni; sO that 1 think 1 must for once make my 
rule give way to your necessity, and give you a 
night’s lodging in my cottage#” 

Why was it, Alan, that I could not help giving 
an in^lunl^fy shudder at receiving an invitation 

C 

SO seaaon^hlc in itself, and so suitable to my no^ 

tur^lly inquisitive disppsition ? I easily suppress#? 

ed this untimely sensation; and, as I returned 

thanks, and expressed my hope that I should not 

disarrange his family, I once more dropped a 

hint of my desire to make compensation for any 

trouble I might occasion. Tlie man answered 

* 

very coldly, Your presence will no doubt give 
me trouble, sir, but it is of a kind which your 
purse cannot compensate; in a word, although I 
am content to receive you as my guest, I am no 
publicaripto call a reckoning.” 

I begged bis pardon once again, and, at his 
instance, once more seated myself behind him 
upon the good horse, which went forth steady as 
before—tlie moon, whenever she could penetrate 
the clouds, throwing the huge shadow of the arii- 
mal, with its double burthen, on the wild and 
bare ground over which we passed. 
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Thou may'st laugh till thou lettest the letter 
fall if thou wilt, but it reminded me of the Ma¬ 
gician Atlantes on his hipogriiF, \i^ith a knight 
trussed up behind him, in the manner Ariosto 
has depicted that matter. Thou art, I know, 
matter-of-fact enough to affect contempt of that 
fascinating and delicious poem; but think not 
that, to conform with thy bad taste, I will forbear 
any suitable Illustration which now or hereafter 
may occur to me. 

On we went, the sky blackening around us, and 

the wind beginning to pipe such a wild and me- 

% 

lancholy tune as best the hollow sounds 

of the advancing tide, ilhich I could hear at a 
distance, like the roar o|[ some immense monster 
defrauded of its prey. 

At length, our course was crossed bjt, a deep 
dell or dingle, such as they call in some parts of 
Scotland a den, and in others a cleugh, or nar¬ 
row glen. It seemed, by the broken glances 
irhich the moon continued to throw upon it, to 
]|N^ateep, precipitous, and full of trees, which are, 
l|enerally speaking, rather scarce upon these 
mores. The descent by which wc plunged into 



X.ATIMKII TO FAIttFOBD. 

this dell was both steep and rugged^ with two or 
three abrupt turnings; but neither danger jior 
darkness impeded the motion of the black horse, 
who seemed rather to slide upon his haunches, 
than to gallop down the pass, throwing me a^n 
on the shoulders of the athletic rider, who, sus* 
taining no inconvenience by the circumstance, 
continued to press the horse forward with his heel, 
steadily supporting him at the sajtne time by rai¬ 
sing his bridle-hand, until we stood in safety -at 
the bottom of the steep—not a little to my con¬ 
solation, as, friend Alan, thou may'st easily eon- 
ceive. 

A very short advah^^fter this ugly descent, 
brought us in front of two or three cottages, one 
of which another blink of moonshine enabled me 
to rate as rather better than those of the Scotch 
peasantry in this part of the world; for the sashes 
seemed glazed, and there were what are called 
storm-windows in the roof, giving symptoms of 
the magnificence of a second story. The scene 
around seemed very interesting; for the cot¬ 
tages, and the yards or crofts annexed to them, 
occupied a or holm, of two acres, which 

1st 
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a brook of some consequence (to judge from its 
roar) bad left upon one side of the little glen 
while finding its course close to the iurtber bank, 
which seemed covered and darkened with trees, 
while the level space beneath enjoyed such stormy 
smiles as the moon bad that night to bestow. 

I had little time for observation, for my com- 
pamon'’s loud whistle, seconded by an equally 
loud halloo, speedily brought to the door of the 
principal cottage a man and a woman, togetlier 
with two large Nc\.fou^dIand dogs, the deep 
baying of which I bad for some time heard. A 
yelping terrier or two, which had joined the con¬ 
cert, were silent at the |^sence of my conductor, 
and began to whine, jump up, and fawn upon him. 
The female drew back when slic beheld a stran¬ 
ger; the man, who had a lighted lantern, ad¬ 
vanced, and without any observation, received 
the horse from my host, and conducted him, 
doubtless, to stable, while I followed my conduc¬ 
tor into the house. When wc had passed the hal^ 
lafiy we entered a well-sized apartment, with a 
fdcan brick floor, where a lire blazed (much to 
my contentment) in the ordinary projecting sort 

14 
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of chimney, common in Scotch houses* There 
were stone seats within the chimney; and ordi¬ 
nary utensils, mixed with fishing*spears, nets, a^d 
similar implements of sport, were hung around 
the walls of the place,^ The female who had iSrst 
appeared at the door, liad now retreated into a 
side apartment. She was presently followed by 
my guide, after he had silently motioned me to a 
seat; and their place was supplied by an elder¬ 
ly woman, in a grey stuff gown, with a ch^k 
apron and toy, obviously a menial, though neater 
in her dress than is usual in her apparent rank^ 
an advantage which„ w^s counterbalanced by a 
very forbidding aspe^P^ But the most singular 
part of her attire, in this very Protestant country, 
was a rosary, in which ^the smaller beads were 
black oak, and those indicating the paier*fiosier of 
silver, witli a crucifix of the same metal* 

r 

This person made preparations for supper, by 
spreading a clean though coarse cloth over a large 
oaken tadile, placing trenchers and salt upon it, 
and a^anging the fire to receive a gridiron. I 
observed her motions in silence ; for she took no 
sort of notice of me, and as her looks were sin. 


VOL. I. 
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gularly forbidding, I felt no disposition to com¬ 
mence conversation. 

When this duenna had made all preliminary ar¬ 
rangements, she took from the welLGlled pouch of 
my conductor, which he had hung up by the door, 
one or two salmon, or grilses^ as the smaller sort 
are termed, and selecting that which seemed best, 
and in highest season, began to cut it into slices^ 
and to prepare a grillade ; the savoury smell of 
which affected me so powerfully, that I began 
sincerely to hope that no delay would intervene 
between the platter, I must say, and the lip. 

As this thought came across me, the man who 
had carried the horse the stable entered the 
apartment, and discovered to me a countenance 
yet more uninviting than that of the old crone 
who was performing with such dexterity the office 
of cook to the party. He was perhaps sixty years 
old ; yet his brow was not much furrowed, and 
bis jet black hair was only grizzled, not whiten¬ 
ed, by the advance of age. Ail his motions spoke 
Strei^h unabated; and, though rather under- 
Itzed, be had very broad shoulders/W^ square- 
made, tliin-flanked, and apparently combining in 
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his frame muscular strength and activity; the last 
somewhat impaired perhaps by years, but the first 
remaining in full vigour, A hard and harsh coun¬ 
tenance—eyes far sunk under projecting eye¬ 
brows, which were grizzled like his hair—a wide 
mouth, furnished from ear to ear with a range of 
unimpaired teeth, of uncommon whiteness, and a 
size and breadth w^hich might have become the 
jaws of an ogre, completed this delightful portrait. 
He was clad like a fisherman, in jacket and trow- 
sers of the blue cloth commonly used by seamen, 
and had a Dutch case-knife, like that of a Ham¬ 
burgh skipper, stuck into^ broad buff belt, w»hidi 
seemed as if it might occasionally sustain wea¬ 
pons of a description still less equivocally calcu¬ 
lated for violence. 

This man gave n^.an inquisitive, and, as I 
thought, a sinister look upon entering the apart¬ 
ment ; but without any farther notice of me, took 
up the office of arranging the table, which the old 
lady bad abandoned for that of cooking the fish, 
and with more address than I expected from a 
person of his coarse appearance, placed two chairs 
at the head of the table, and two stools below; 
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accommodating each seat to a cover, beside which 
he placed an allowance of barley-bread, and a 
small jug, which he replenished with ale from 
a large black jack. Three of these jugs were of 
ordinary earthenware, but the fourth, which he 
placed by the right-hand cover at the upper end 
of the table, was a flagon of silver, and display¬ 
ed armorial bearings. At the upper end of the 
table he placed a salt-cellar of silver, handsome- 
ly wrought, containing salt of exquisite white¬ 
ness, with pepper and other spices. A sliced le¬ 
mon was alsb presented on a small silver salver. 
The two large water-dogs, who seemed perfectly 
to tiniershsnd the nature of the prej>arations, 
seated themselves one on each side of the table, 
to be ready to receive their portion of tlie enter- 

which 
of deco¬ 
rum, excepting tiiat they stobbercd a little as the 
rich scent from the chimney was wafted past ttieir 
The small dggs ensconced themselves be- 
i4ath the table, 

f I am aware that I am dwelling upon trivial and 
(^rdinary circumstances, and that perhaps I may 


tainment. I never saw finer animalsy 
seemed to be more influenced by a sense 
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weary out your patience in doing so. But con¬ 
ceive me alone in this strange place, which seem¬ 
ed, from the universal silence, to be the very 
temple of Ilarpocratcs—-remember that this is 
my first excursion from home—forget not that the 
manner in which I had been brought hither had 
something the air of an adventure, and that there 
was a mysterious incongruity in all I had hither¬ 
to witnessed ; and you will not, I think, be sur¬ 
prised that circumstances in themselves ttifling 
should force themselves on my notice at the time, 
and dwell in my memory afterwards. 

That a fisher, who pursued the sport perhaps 
for his amusement as well as proifit, should be 
well mounted andg^better lodged than the lower 
class of peasantry, had in it nothing surprising; 
but theje was something about all that I saw 
which seemed to intimate, that I was rather in the 
abode erf a decayed gentleman, who clung to the 
forms and observances of former rank, than in 
that of a common peasant, raised above his^fel- 
lows by comparative opulence. 

Besides the articles of plate which I have al¬ 
ready noticed, the old man now lighted and 
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placed on the table a silver lamp, or cruisie, as 
the Scotch term it, filled with very pure oil, which 
in burning diffused an aromatic fragrance, and 
gave me a more perfect view of the cottage walls, 
which I had hitherto only seen dimly by the light 
of the fire. The I/mk^ with its usual arrange¬ 
ment of pewter and earthenware, which was most 
strictly and critically clean, glanced back the 
flame of the lamp merrily from one side of the 
apartment. In a recess, formed by the small bow 
of a latticed window, was a large writing-desk of 
walnut-tree wood, curiously carved, above which 
arose shelves of the same, which supported a few 
books and papers. The opposite side of the re¬ 
cess contained (as far as I could discern, for it 
lay in shadow, and I could at any rate have seen 
it but imperfectly from the place whei^ I was 
seated,) one or two guns, together with swords, 
pistols, and other arms^a collection which, in a 
poor cottage, and in a country so peaceful, ap* 
peared singular at least, if not even somewhat 
suspicious. 

<Ail these observations, you may suppose, were 
mad j much sooner than 1 have recorded, or you 
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(if you have not skipped) have been able to read 
them. They were already finished, an4 I was 
considering how I should open some communi¬ 
cation with the mute inhabitants of the mansaon, 
when my conductor re-entered from the ade door 
by which he had made his exit. 

He had now thrown off his rough riding-cap, 
and his coarse jockey-coat, and stood before me 
in a grey jerkin trimmed with black, which sat 
close to, and set off his large and sinewy frame, and 
a pair of trowsers of a lighter colour, cut as close 
to the body as they are used by Highlandmen, 
His whole dress was of finer cloth than that of the 
old man; and his linen, so minute was my obser¬ 
vation, clean and unsullied. His shirt was without 
ruffles, and tied at the collar with a black ribband, 
which shewed his strong and muscular neck ri¬ 
sing from it, like that of an ancient Heresies. 
His head was small, with a large forehead, and 
wdil-feirmed ears. He wore neither peruke nor 
hair-powder; and his chesnut locks, curling close 
to his head, like those of an antique statue, 
shewed not the least touch of time, though the 
owner must have been at least fifty. His features 
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were high and prominent in such a degree, that 
one knew not 'whether to term them harsh or 


handsome. In either case, the sparkling grey eye, 
aquiline nose, and well-formed mouth, combined 
to render his physiognomy noble and expres¬ 
sive An air of sadness, or severity, or of both, 
seemed to indicate a melancholy, and, at the same 
time, a haughty temper. I could not help run¬ 
ning pientally over the ancient heroes, to whom I 
might assimilate the noble form and countenance 
before me. He was too young, and evinced too 
little resignation to his fate, to resemble Belisa- 
rius. Coriolanus, standing by the hearth of Tul- 
lus Auhdius, came nearer the mark; yet the 
gloomy and haughty look ol' the stranger had, 
perhaps, still more of Marius, seated among the 


ruins of Carthage. 

While I was lost in these imaginations, ray 

I * 

b^stftood by the fire, gazing on me with the same 
atteaition which I paid to him, until, embarrassed 
by bis look, I was about to break silence at all 


p^^ds* But the supper, now placed upon the 
reminded me, by its appearance, of those 
ants, which 1 had almost forgotten while I was 
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gazing Oil the fine form of my conductor,. He 
spoke at length, and I almost started at the deep 
rich tone of his voice, though what he said was 
but to invite me to sit down to the table. He him¬ 
self assumed the seat of honour, beside which the 
silver dagon was placed, and beckoned to me to 
sit beside him. 

Thou knowest thy father’s strict and excellent 
domestic discipline has trained me to hear the 
invocation of a blessing before we break the daily 
bread, for which we are taught to pray—I paused 
a moment, and, without designing to do so, I 
suppose my manner made him sensible of what I 
expected. The two domestics, or inferiors, as I 
should have before observed, were already seated 
at the bottom of the table, when my host shot a 
glance of a very peculiar expression towards the 
old man, observing, with something approaching 
to a sneer, ** Cristal Nixon, say grace—th© gen¬ 
tleman expects one.” 

The foul fiend shall be clerk, and say "amen, 
when I turn chaplain,” growled out the party 
addressed, in tones which might have become the 
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condition of a dying bear; “ if the gentleman is a 
whig, he may please himself with his own mum¬ 
mery. My faith is neither in word nor writ, but 
in barley bread and brown ale.” 

Mabel Moffat,” said my guide, looking at 
the old woman, and raising his sonorous voice, 
probably because she was hard of hearing, ‘‘can’st 
thou ask a blessing upon our victuals ?” 

The old woman shook her head, kissed the 
cross which hung from her rosary, and was si¬ 
lent. 

“ Mabel will say grace for no heretic,” said 
the master of tlie house, with the same latent sneer 
on his brow and in his accent. 

At the same moment, the side-door already 
mentioned opened, and the young woman (so she 
proved) whom I had first seen at the dopr of the 
cottage advanced a little way into the room, then 
stopped bashfully, as if she had observed that I 
was looking at her, and asked the master of the 
house, if he had called 

** Not louder than to make old Mabel hear 
me,®” he replied; “ and yet," he added, as she 
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turned to retire, it is a shame a stranger should 
see a house, where not one of the family can or 
will say a grace—do thou be our chaplain.’' 

The girl, who was really pretty, came forward 
with timid modesty, and, apparently unconscious 
that she was doing anything uncommon, pro¬ 
nounced the benediction, in a silver-toned voice, 
and with affecting simplicity—her cheek colour¬ 
ing just so much as to shew, that, on a less solemn 
occasion, she would have felt more embarrassed. 

Now, if thou expectest a fine description of this 
young woman, Alan Fairford, in order to entitle 
thee to taunt me with having found a Dulcinea 
in the inhabitant of a fisherman’s cottage on the 
Solway Frith, thou shalt be disappointed ; for, 
having said she seemed very pretty, and that she 
was a sweet and flexible creature, I have said all 
concerning her that I can tell thee. She vanished 
when the benediction was spoken. 

' My host, with a muttered remark on the cold 
of our ride, and the keen air of the Solway Sands, 
to which he did not seem to wish an answer, 
loaded my plate from Mabel’s grillade, which, 
with a large wooden bowl of potatoes, formed our 
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whole meal. A sprinkling from the lemon gave 
a much higher zest than the usual condiment of 
vinegar; and I promise you that, whatever I might 
hitherto have felt, either of cuj^osity or suspicion, 
did not prevent me from making a most excellent 
meal, during which little passed betwixt me and 
my entertainer, unless that he did the usual ho- 
nours of the table with courtesy indeed, but with¬ 
out even the affectation of hearty hospitality, 
which those in his (apparent) condition generally 
affect on such occasions, even when they do not 
actually feel it. On the contrary, his manner 
seemed that of a polished landlord towards an 
unexpected and unwelcome guest, whom, for the 
sake of his own credit, he receives with civility, 
but without either good will or cheerfulness. 

^"ou ask how I learned all this, I cannot tell 
you; nor, were I to write down at length the in¬ 
significant intercourse which took place betweep 
us, would it perhaps serve to justify these obser¬ 
vations. It is sufficient to say, that, in helping 
his dogs, which he did from time to time witli 
great liberality, he seemed to discharge a duty 
much more pleasing to himself, than when he paid 
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the same attention to his guest. Upon the whole, 
the result on my mind was as I tell it you. 

When supper was over, a small case-bottle of 
brandy, in a curious frame of silver iillagree; cir¬ 
culated to the guests. I had already taken a small 
glass of the liquor, and, when it had passed to 
Mabel and to Crislal, and was again returned to 
the upper end of the table, I could not help ta¬ 
king the bottle in my hand, to look more at the 
armorial bearings, which were chased with consi¬ 
derable taste on the silver frame-work. Encoun¬ 
tering the eye of my entertainer, I instantly saw 
that my curiosity was highly distasteful; he 
frowned, bit his lip, and slicwed such uncontrol¬ 
lable signs of impatience, that, setting the bottle 
immediately down, I attempted some apology. 
To thisjie did not deign either to reply, or even 
to listen; and Gristal, at a signal from his master, 
removed the object of my curiosity, as well as the 

I { 

cup upon which the same arms were engraved. 

There ensued an awkward pause, which I en¬ 
deavoured to break by observing, that “ I feared 
my intrusion upon his hospitality had put his fa¬ 
mily to some inconvenience,'” 
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««I hope you see no appearance of it, sir,’’ he 
replied, with cold civility. “ What inconvenience 
a family so retired as ours may suffer from recei¬ 
ving an unexpected guest, is like to be trifling, in 
comparison of what the visitor himself sustains 
from want of his accustomed comforts. So far, 
therefore, as our connection extends, our accounts 
stand clear.*^ 

Notwithstanding this discouraging reply, I 
blundered on, as is usual in such cases, wishing 
to appear civil, and being, perhaps, in reality the 
very reverse. I was afraid,*” I said, “ that my 
presence had banished one of the family (looking 
at the side-door) from his table.*” 

If,**’ he coldly replied, “ I meant the young 
woman whom I had seen in the apartment, I 
mi^lt observe that there was room enough at the 

‘S' 

table for her to have seated herself, and meat 
enough, such as it was, for her supper. I n^ght 
therefore be assured^ if she had chosen it, she 
would have supped with us.*” 

There was no dwelling on this or any other 
topic, longer; for my entertainer, taking up the 
lamp, observed, that my wet clothes might re- 
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concile me for the night to their custom of keep¬ 
ing early hours; that he was under the necessity 
of going abroad by peep of day to-morrow morn¬ 
ing, and would call me up at the same time, to 
point out the way by which I was to return to 
the Shepherd’s Bush.” 

This left no opening for farther explanation ; 
nor was there room for it on the usual terms of 
civility; for, as he neither asked my name, nor 
expressed the least interest concerning my condi¬ 
tion, I—the obliged person—^had no pr^ence to 
trouble him with such inquiries on my part. 

He took up the lamp, and led me through the 
side-door into a very small room, where a bed 
had been hastily arranged for my accommoda¬ 
tion, and, putting down the lamp, directed me to 
leave my wet clothes on the outside of the door, 
that they might be exposed to the fire during the 
night. He then left me, having muttered some¬ 
thing which was meant to pass for good night. 

I obeyed his directions with respect to my 
clothes, the rather that in despite of the spirits 
which I had drank, I felt my teeth begin to 
chatter, and received various hints from an aguish 



80 


T-ATIMKK TO FAIRFORD. 


that a town-bred youth, like myself, could 
not at once rush into all the hardihood of coun¬ 
try sports with impunity. But my bed, though 
coarse and hard, was dry and clean ; and I soon 
was so little occupied with my heats and tremors, 
as to listen with interest to a heavy foot, which 
seemed to be that of iny landlord, traversing the 
boards (there was no ceiling, as you may believe) 
which roofed my apartment. Light, glancing 
through these rude planks, became visible as soon 
as niy lamp was extinguished ; and as the noise 
of the slow, solemn, and regular step continued, 
and I could distinguish that the person turned 
and rcUu*ned as he reached the end of the apart¬ 
ment, it seemed clear to me that the walker was 
engaged in no domestic occupation, but merely 
pacing to and fro for his own pleasure. An odd 
aitiusement this, I thought, for one wTio had been 
engaged at least a part of the preceding day in 
violent exercise, and who talked of rising by the 
peep of dawn on the ensuing morning. 

Meantime I heard the storm, which had been 
brewing during the evening, begin to descend 

’ll 

^ith a vengeance; sounds, as of distant thunder. 
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(the noise of the more distant waves^ doubtless, 
on the shore,) mingled with the roaring of the 
neighbouring torrent, and with the crashing, 
groaningi and even screaming of the trees in the 
glen, whose boughs were tormented by the gale. 
Within the house, windows clattered, and doors 
clapped, and the walls, though sufficiently sub¬ 
stantial for a building of the kind, seemed to me 
to totter in the tempest. 

But still the heavy steps perambulating the 
apartment over my head, were distinctly heard 
amid the roar and fury of the elements. I thought 
more than once I even heard a groan; but I 
frankly own, that, placed in this unusual situa¬ 
tion, my fancy may have misled me. I was tempt¬ 
ed several times to call aloud, and ask whether 
the turmoil around us did not threaten danger to 
the building which we inhabited; but when I 
thpu^t of the secluded and unsocial master of 
the dwelling, who seemed to avoid human society, 
and to remain unperturbed amid the elemental 
war, it seemed, that to speak to him at that mo¬ 
ment, was to address the spirit of tlie tempest 

VOL. I, V 



82 


LATIMER TO FAIRFORD. 


himself, since no other being, I thought, could 
have remained calm and tranquil while winds and 
waters were thus raging around. 

In process of time, fatigue prevailed over an¬ 
xiety and curiosity. The storm abated, or my 
senses became deadened to its terrors, and I fell 
asleep ere yet the mysterious paces of my host 
had ceased to shake the flooring over my head. 

It might have been expected that the novelty 
of my situation, although it did not prevent my 
slumbers, should have at least diminished their 
profoundness, and shortened their duration. It 
proved otherwise, however; for I never slept more 
soundly in my life, and only awoke when, at morn¬ 
ing dawn, my landlord shook me by the shoulder, 
and dispelled some dream, of which, fortunately 
for you, I have no recollection, otherwise you 
would have been favoured with it, in hopes you 
might have proved a second Daniel upon the oc¬ 
casion. 

You sleep sound—said his full deep voice; 
ere five years have rolled over your head, your 
sluilihers will be lighter—-unless ere then you are 
wrai>ped in the sleep which is never broken.” 
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‘‘ How r said I, starting up in the bed ; do 
you know anything of me—-of my prospects—of 
my views in life ?” 

“ Nothing,” he answered, with a grim smile; 
“ but you arc entering upon the world young, 
inexperienced, and full of Hopes, and 1 do but 
prophecy to you what I would to any one in 
your condition.—But come; there lie your clothes 
—a brown crust and a draught of milk wait you 
if you choose to break your fast; but you must 
make haste.” 

‘‘ I must first,” I said, take the freedom to 
spend a few minutes alone, before beginning the 
ordinary works of the day.” 

Oh !—umph!—I cry your devotions par¬ 
don,” he replied, and left the apartment. 

Alan,•there is something terrible about this 
man. 

1 joined him, as I had promised, in the kitchen 
where we had supped over night, where I found 
the articles which he had offered me for break¬ 
fast, without either butter or any other addition. 

He walked up and down while 1 partook of the 
bread and milk; and the slow measured weighty 
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step seemed identified witli those which I had 
heard last night. His pace, from its funereal 
slowness, seemed to keep time with some current 
of internal passion, dark, slow, and unchanged. 
—We run and leap by the side of a lively and 
bubbling brook, thought I, internally, as if we 
would run a race with it; but beside waters deep, 
slow, and lonely, our pace is sullen and silent as 
their course. What thoughts may be now corre¬ 
sponding wdth that farrowed brow, and bear time 
with that heavy step ? 

If you are finished,’’ said he, looking up to 
me with a glance of impatience, as he observed 
that I ate no longer, but remained with my eyes 
fixed upon him, I wait to shew you the way.’' 

We went out together, no individual of the 
family having been visible excepting my4andlord. 
I was disappointed of the opportunity which I 
watched for of giving some gratuity to the do¬ 
mestics, as they seemed to be. As for offering any 
recompence to the Master of the Household, it 
seemed to me impossible to have attempted it. 

What would I have given for a share of thy 
composure, who wouldst have thrust half a crown 
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into a man'’s hand whose necessities seented to crave 
it, conscious that you did right in making the prof¬ 
fer, and not caring sixpence whether you hurt the 
feelings of him whom you meant to serve, I saw 
thee once give a penny to a man with a long beard, 
who, from the dignity of his exterior, might have 
represented Solon. I had not thy courage, and 
therefore I made no tender to my mysterious,host, 
although, notwithstanding his display of silver 
utensils, all around the house bespoke narrow cir¬ 
cumstance^, if not actual poverty. 

We left the place together. But I hear thee 
murmur thy very new and appropriate ejacula^ 
tion, Ohe^ jam salts !—The rest for another time. 
Perhap I may delay farther communication till 
J learn how my favours are valued. 
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LETTER IV. 

ALAN FAIRFOKD TO DARSIK LATIMER. 

I HAVE thy two last epistles, my dear Darsie, 
and, expecting the third, have been in no hurry 
to answer them. Do not think my silence ought 
to be ascribed to my failing to take interest in 
them> fot\ truly, they excel (though the task was 
difficult) thy usual excellings. Since the first 
moon-calf who earliest discovered the Pandemo- 
nium of Milton in an expiring wood«.fire~since. 
the first ingenious urchin who blew bubbles out of 
soap and water, thou, my best of friends, hast the 
highest knack at making histories out of nothing* 
Wert to plant the bean in the iiurseiy 4 ale, 
t|i 0 U wouldst make out, so soon as it began to ger- 
ihinate, that the castle of the giant was about to 
elevate its battlements on the top of it. All that 
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happens lo thee gets a touch of the wonderful 
and the sublime from thy own rich imagination* 
Didst ever see what artists call a Claude Lor¬ 
raine glass, which spreads its own particular hue 
over the whole landscape which you see through 
it ?—thou beholdest ordinary events just through 
such a medium. 

I have looked carefully at the facts of thy last 
long letter, and they arc just such as might have 
befallen any little truant of the High who 

bad got down to Leith Sands, gone beyond the 
prawn-dub^ wet his hose and shoon, and, finally, 
had been carried home, in compassion, by some 
high-kilted fish-wife, cursing all the wliUe the 
trouble which the brat occasioned her. 

I adi^ire the figure which thou must have made, 
ciinging4br dear life behind the old fellow’s back 
—thy jaws chattering with fear, thy muscles 
cramped with anxiety. Thy execrable supper of 
broiled salmon, which was enough to ensure the 
night-mare’s regular visits for a twelvemonth, may 
be termed a real afiliction; but as for the storm of 
Thursday last, (such^ I observe, was the date,) it 
roared, wlfistled, howled, and bellowed, as fearful- 
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ly amongst the old chimney-heads in the Candle- 
maker-.row» as it could on the Solway shore, for the 
very wind of it^^teste me per totam noctem vigu 
lante. And then in the morning again, when,— 
Lord help yoi; in your sentimental delicacy !— 
you bid the poor man adieu, without even ten¬ 
dering him half-a-crown for supper and lodging! 

You laugh at me for giving a penny (to be 
accurate, though, thou shouldst have said six- 
pence,) to an old fellow, whom thou, in thy high 
flight, wouldst have sent Iiomc supperless, be¬ 
cause he was like Solon or Bclisarius. But you 
forget that tlie aflroiit descended like a benedic¬ 
tion into the pouch of the old gaberlunzie, who 
overflowed in blessings upon the generous do- 
nor>^Long ere he would have thanked thee, 
Darsie, for thy barren veneration of his beard 
and his bearing. Then you laugh at my good 

father’s retreat from Falkirk, just as It were 

% 

not time for a man to trudge when three or four 
mountain *kiiave&, with naked claymores, and 
heeb light as their fingers, were scampering 
aftel* him, crying fur'mislu You remember what 
he ^aid himself when the Laird o^^Ucklivat 
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told him that signified “ stay a whde.” 

« What the devil,” he said, surprised out of 
his Presbyterian correctness by |he unreasonable¬ 
ness of such a request under the circumstances, 

» would the scoundrels have had roe stop to have 
my head cut off 

Imagine such a train at your own heels, Bar- 
sie, and ask yourself whether you would not ex- 
ert your legs as fast as you did in flying from tte 
Solway tide. An^ yet you impeach my father’s 
courage. I tell you he has courage enough to «lo 
what L right, and to spurn whft.|? wrong,-CpiE- 

rage enough to defend E' ’*'‘**‘ 

hand and purse, and to take the part of the poor 
man against his oppresseSr, . without fear of the 
consequeyes to himself. This is dvil courage, 
Darsie; aijd it is of little consequence to most men 
in thb age and country, whether they ever possess 

Boaitafy courage or no. 

Do hot think I am angry at you, though I thus 

attempt to rectify your opinions on my father’s 
account, f am well aware that, upon the whole, 
he is scayee regarded with more respect by me 
thw by thu And, while I am in a serious hu- 
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niour, which it is difficult to preserve with one 
who is pei^e^ally tempting me to laugh at him, 
pray, dearest Slilfae, let not thy ardour for ad- 
venture carry thee intoonore such scrapes as that 
of the Solway Sands. The rest jof the story is a 
mere imagination; but that stormy evening might 

S. \ , 

have proved, as the clown says to Lear, ^ a 
muighty night to swdm in.” 

As for the rest, if you can work mysterious 
lilp^ romantic heroes out of old cross-grained 
$imermen, why 1 for one will reap some amuse- 
by the metamorphosis* Yet hold I even 
there, there is some need of caution. This same 
female chaplain—tliou sayest so little of her, and 
so much of every one else, that it excites some 
doubt in my mind. Very i)retty she is, it.seems 
—and that is all thy discretion informs me of. 
There are cases in which silence implies ^Olher 
things than consent* Wert thou ashamed or 
afraid, Darsie, to trust thyself with the prmses of 
the very pretty grace-sayer As I live, thou 
b|ushcst! Why, do I not know thee an iavete- 
rntc Squire of Dames P and have 1 not^bOen In thy 
confidence? An elegant elbow, displ|||i^d when the 
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reht of the figure was mufHied in a cardinal, or a 
neat well-turned ankle and instep, seen by chance 
as ith owner tripped up the Old Assembly Close, 
turn thy brain for eight days. Thou wert once 
caught, if 1 remember rightly, with a single 
glance of a single matchless eye, which, when the 
fair owner withdrew her veil, proved to be single 
in the literal sense of the word. And, besides, 
were you not another lime enamoured of a V 9 jfBe 
—a mere voice, that mingled in the psalmo(^ at 
the Old Grey Friars’ Church—until you diacp** 
vered the proprietor of that dulcet orgatt*^W' be 
Miss Dolly Maclz^zard, who is both “ back and 
breast,” as our saying goes ? 

All these things considered,and contrasted with 
thy artful silence on the subject .of this grace-, 
saying Ijjereid of thine, 1 must thee to be 
more explicit upon that subject in thy next, un¬ 
less thou wouldst have me form the conclusion 
that thou thinkest more of her than thou ^cst to 

You ^II not expect much news from this 
quarter, as you know the monotony of my life, 
and are it must at present be demoted to 
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uninterrupted study. You have said a thousand 
times, that I am only qualified to make my way 
by dint of plodding, and therefore plod I must. 

My father seems to be more impatient of your 
absence than he was after your first departure. 
He is sensible, I believe, that our solitary meals 
want the light which your gay humour was‘wont 
to throw over them, and feels melancholy, as men 
d||^wh|en the light of the sun is no longer upon the 
Is^liscapc. If it is thus with him, thou mayest 
imagine it is much more so with me, and canst 
conceive how heartily I wish that thy frolic were 
ended, and thou once more our inmate. 


I resume my pen, after a few hours interval, 
jto say that an incident has occurred, on which you 
will yourself be building a hundred castles in the 
air, and which even I, jealous as 1 am of 
baseless fabrics, cannot but own aiTordfs ground 
for singular conjecture. 

My father has of late taken me frequently 
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along vith him when he attends the Courts, in 
his anxiety to see me properly initiated into the 
practical forms of business. I own I feel some¬ 
thing on his account and my own from this over¬ 
anxiety, which, 1 dare say, renders us both ridi¬ 
culous. But what signifies my repugnance ? my 
father drags me up to his counsel learned in the 
law,—Are you quite ready to come on to-day, 
Mr Crossbite ?—^This is my son, designed for 
bar—I take the liberty to bring him with me 
day to the consultation, merely that he may 
how these things are managed.*^ 

Mr Crossbite smiles and bows, as a lawyer smUes 
on the solicitor who employs hhn, and, I dare say, 
thrusts his tongue into his cheek, and whispers 
into the first great wig that passes him, ** What 
the d—<Jbes old Fairford mean by letting loose 
his whelp on me 

!■ ' 

As I stood beside them, too much vexed at the 
childish part I was made to play to derive much 
information from the valuable arguments of Mr 
Crossbite, I observed a rather elderly man, who 
atciod with his eyes firmly bent on my father, as 
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if lit' only waited an end of the business in which 
he was engaged, to address him. There was 
something, I thought, in the gentleman's appear¬ 
ance which commanded attention—Yet his dress 
was not in the present taste, and though it had 
once been magnificent, was now antiquated and 
unfashionable. His coat was of branched velvet, 
with a satin lining, a waistcoat of violet-coloured 
silk, much embroidered; his breeches the same 
stuff as the coat. He wore sqnare-toed shoes, with 
fore-tops, as they are called; and his silk stock¬ 
ings were rolled up over his knee, as you may 
have seen in pictures, and here and there on some 
of those originals who seem to pique themselves 
on dressing after the mode of Methuselah, A 
chapeau hras and sword necessarily completed his 
equipment, which, though out of date, shewed 
that it belonged to a man of distinction. 

The instant Mr Crossbitc had ended what 
had to say, this gentleman walked up to my fa-** 
ther, with Your servant, Mr Faiiford~it is 
long since you and I met.’* 

My father, whose politeness, you know, is ex* 



FAIRFOEP TO I.ATIMEE. 


95 


act and formal, bowed, and hemmed, and was 
confused, and at length professed that the dis¬ 
tance since they had met was so great, that 
though he remembered the face perfectly, the 
name, he was sorry to say, had—really—some¬ 
how—-escaped his memory. 

Have you forgot Herries of Birvenswork F* 
said the gentleman, and my father bowed even 
more profoundly than before; though I think his 
reception of his oki friend seemed to lose some of 
the respectful civility which he bestowed on him 
while his name was yet unknown. It now seemed 
to be something like the lip-coiu-tesy which the 
heart would have denied had ceremony permit¬ 
ted. 

My father, however, again bowed low, and 
hoped he nw him well. 

So well, my good Mr Fairford, that I come 
hither determined to renew my acquaintance with 
one or two old friends, and with you in the iirst 
place.—I halt at my old resting-place—you must 
dine with me to-day at Paterson’s, at the head of 
the Horse Wynd—it is near your new fashionable 
dwelling, and I have business with you.” 

16 
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Mj father excused himself respectfully, and 
not without embarrassment—he was particular^ 
ly engaged at home.’' 

“ Then I will dine with you, man,” said Mr 
Herries of Birvenswork; the few minutes you 
can spare me after dinner will suffice for my busi¬ 
ness ; and I will not prevent you a moment from 
minding your own—I am no bottle-man.” 

You have often remarked that my father, 
though a scrupulous observer of the rites of hos¬ 
pitality, seems to excrci&c them rather as a duty 
than as a pleasure; indeed but for a conscientious 
wish to feed the hungry and receive the stranger, 
ius doors would open to strangers much seldomci 
than is the case. I never saw so strong an ex¬ 
ample of this peetdiarity, (which I should other¬ 
wise have said is caricatured in your description,), 
as in his mode of homologating the self^given 
invitation of Mr Herries. The embarm^aed 
brow, and the attempt at a smile which aCcoul- 
paniod his We will expect the honour of seeing 
“you in Brown’s Square at three o'clock,” could 
not deceive any one, and did not impose upon 
the old Laird, It was with a look of scorn ihlil 
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*« I i«lU jr^i^yoo tfeeii bmh 
Mr and lti& whok mmmr to 

«ay, It ts my pleasure to dioe wiU* ai}41 
oarf tK>l whether I tm, welcome or no,** * 
Wheolm turue4 away, I asked my fethar who 
he wwk 

** At^ uofoTtuoate geutlema%*^ was dm rcjijy* 
w He looks l^'oUy well m hh miafortuaetC re¬ 
plied I slioiild »ot liave suspected that so 
gay an outside v\, ^ locking a dmuor*^^ 

Who told you diot be does P’* repined ^y 
fathet; he is o7nm suspicionc so farm 

worldly circumatapeeb ore coiicernadU^lt iatoihc 

r 

ho|K!d be makes a good use of them if 

he does, it will be foi the first dnaa bk fi&w” 
lie bus then been an irregidar liver 
nuab'^i 1 

My fatii^ by that fisEtnous broisard with 
whkh ha ^hmees all uhaeeeptabk queries^ lurn- 
kg ^ the slightest d^rea upon the fiulings of 
mil? neiglihoursi-***^ If we mend our own faults 
Alan> wt atudl all of tis have enough to do, wi^h* 
out sitting in judgment upon other folks.” 
vot-. X. 
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Here I was again at fault; but rallying once- 
more, I observed, he had the air of a man of high 

rank and fainily 

**■ 

He h well enutlecl,' sfucl my father, ^^repro 
seiiting [Terries JVjrrenswork ; a branch ot' 
that great and powerful family of Herries, 
the eld'T branch whereof merged In the liousc of 
Nithesdaie at tr deatJ. oi Lord Kobin the Fhi- 
iosapher, A,mo Doumb siHu'ca li'Uidred and 
sixty-seven.' 

lias he sbO,’" saivl i, Ins patnmonial estate 
f>f Bin enswork 

replied my fatliei; so far back as hicv 
fatherls time, it was a iuere desiguatioiii—-ihe pr(N 
perty being forfeited b> Ifcrbi rt Hen ies foilow-.^^, 
uig his kinsman^ the Ear] of Derwent water, to ^ 
the Preston affair in 171,0. But thc^^ keep up 
the designation, thinking, doubtless, that their 
claims may Ix^ revived in more favourabk: times 
for JaeoMtes and for Popery; jukI folks vrho inuo 
W^y;.|safiake of their fanUisiic •apriccios, ilo yet 
ySw ^ unchallenged, r,r artmtak^ if not 

not tl'^^kordia .—But were he the Pope and the 
the old both, we must get some dinner ready 
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ibr him, siaee he has tfioijght 6,t to oifer himselh 
St> hasteu home, my ladj and iell IhmmL Cook 
Cpps, .and JamesWilkfoso?^ uj uh’ H.- -j. \ 

Ki ibou look out a pint or tv; oi M best 

h :n the hh'h ar/ ^bv keys of fJa 

‘aine <;c41air.“«“l)o tmt leav^' lu the lock-^yao 
-/■ 'V^' pocA Jamejb' failings dtou^^L bo -u* -a. h/> 
iv- s;;rriata;:c uxjder all other , 

have but two bottles of the hrfr'o'p ,, woV' 
most keep d for v-’m A’‘*o 

i\r'U .-' *■ .jL' '« ' 

>}ou>‘ f-i' diOfi'.'r v ^ , >) <:n\ 241 

; re.yswork. 




li' ] luai rl'iy power e>rni}a|:^inatJon a^d descrip- 
tu-Oj, DarsM/, I could make outdark, inys«r 
0''5‘h>*^ iieDd’irandUlrjokiujr portrait ol this same 
^«trartgv\ which t^ho-d'’ ,hf, vS fki "-uperbr to thy 
0 .h; rtu/'' , ''S 's ' 0 *-'" -u. tUDD.-maii th to a her- 


toissy; jr,i!. ‘ ''.-vj .V-' 'ire you there some matter 

for dogci’iptbo ^hjmX him ; bat knowing my own 
Hiiperfeettou^v, » . au orJy Kay. T thought him 
eminently disagreeable and ill-bred.—No, ill-dn'd 
is not the proper word ; on the contrary, he ap- 
|)6arcd to know the rules of good-breeding per- 






fectly, am) only tjfcial; ihe mpk, nf the 

company did not mpliiw diat^ he ^kmU attend 
tp t4^x0t<r^ >iew of tho msmiisr iofimtdiy lamm 
offcmsw than if his behaviour Wl \mn that of 
i^a^ducatedand proper rudeoe^a While my fi»- 
ther said grace;> the Laird did aU but stMatk 
aloud; and when at my father’s daairc^ re* 
turned tltanks, he Ubc4 his tqoth*<pkh>asif lie had 
ifiuted that tnoiueut for its exemse* 


So much for KirK—wuh Kmtj, matters went 
even worse^ My father^ timu knowest^ i<t jmrtb 
oularly full of deference to his gueatS; and in the 
present eaae» be seeided more than usually desi¬ 
rous escape every cause of dispute. He so far 
compi^isnd hb loysity^ m to announce mcfrely 
Kingr ^ Ids first toast after dinner, in¬ 


stead pf the emphatic ** X^iag Gecjypge;^” which k 
hb usual formula Our Qum a motion 


it the 

stood beside him, and added, (^VCf 

father coloured, but would not aem to 
nut Much more there was of oarelesj!! and 

the old both m his manner and tone of emu- 
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ver^sttfaivi m lliOtl|||k t ^ 

prfjadliooi hifatounnf birtlliatui tbbll^ 

I am awai^ bi% mmtcoUtio ttiidmmndf 


iog has txator mtitrdy liliakeii oflT tbe shiridki 
0 i itm g^t» wbidi^ m hia ^dior they Iia 4 
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limtlly «9tcuao him Ibr aoduriitg m )d(iach ioao* 
Icint^ie^titsk it aomtiei} to ibis S)df4ia*dtie^ 


gO^Bt was disfMjk$od to offis): to him at f&ia oWtt 
toblia*^ 


Oim coo ondiiro a tmvelior io tho ^amo 
if be triads upon your to^s by nooid^nt^ m 
even thtougb soogKgence; bntit lavmy 4 ilRstm 
wlmoi knowing that tlmy oto rather of a tender 
dosedptioOf ho continues to pound #ray at them 
afith his hoofs. In my poor o^MhO'^ad 1 am 
. a man oi ipaaco^yon Oati» in that ca$e» haidly 
avoid^ll^iatcilioii of war. 

^ my fhther tmA my thoughts in my 

cya t foiv puliing out his watch, he said, Half 
post fotir, Alan*^you should he in your own 
room hy tiiis time^Biirenswork will excuse 
you^^ 

Our visitor nodded carelessly, and I had no 
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longer {nttaok^ to isetOftiiik But m I left the 
room» 1 Imw} this ctf Kithe$diile 41^ 

ttiietly nAme of X^tieiien 1 linger 

ed; hut at length h direct hint tmm my father 
obliged tne to withdraw; and wheri) an bout af* 
terwardei X waa summoned td fi^rtehe of a cup 
of tea, oOr guest had departed* He had bueinesa 
that evening in the High Street, and could not 
spare time even to drink tea* I could not help 
WiS0iigf I considered his dtparture as a rdief from 
incivility. What business has he to upbrmd 
ufi,” I said, with the change of our dw«^iig 
from a more inconvement to a better quarter of 
the town f What was U to him if we chose to 
imitate Some of the conveniences or luxur^s of 
an Engiiab dw^llingJltouse^ instead of living ^alied 
up above each other in flats? Hnve Ms patrician 
birth and aiistocmtm Wm any 

rights to Censure those who dispose of 

tbt^ir own industry, according to i|hctr own 
plmw^re r 

fiitber took a long pinch of snwfli and re- 
Very well, Alan; very well> indeciL 1 
wish Mr Crossbite or Counsellor Pest had beard 
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you; tlicy must fctttTe ncknowlfidged that ye hsm 
u taknt for forensie clocutiou; and it may nut be 
ami&a to try it at home mw and the#, to gather 
audacity and keep yourself in breath. But touch^ 
ing the subject of this paraffle of words, iCs not 
worth a pinch of tobacco* D'y® think that I car© 
for Mr Hcrries of Birrcnswork more tha# 
other gentlenian who comes here about business 
although t do not care to go tilting at his throat, 
because he speaks a gray goose, as he is ? But 

to say no more about him; t want to have Barsie 
Batimer'd present direcdon; for it is possible I 
may have to writ© the lad a line with my own 
hand*««end yet I do not well kii)OW<^ut give mo 
the dibmetion at all events.’^ 

I did so, aUd if you have heard from my father 
^ acbordingly, you knowhtore^ probably, about the 
riibject of tht^ letter tfom I who write it. But 
i$ yon liate no^ then riiall I have discharged a 
friend^aduly, in letting you know that there cer¬ 
tainly is something afloat between this disagree¬ 
able I-aird and my fkther, in which you arc con- 
riderably interested* 

Adieu I and althbugli 1 have given th(^ a 
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subject for wakiug dreams, beware of buildiug n 
castle too heavy for the foundation; which, in 
the pres 0 n|iinp»lfince, is barely the word I^ti^ncr 
occurring in a conversation betwixt a gentleman 
of Dumfries^shiro and a W,S. of Edinburgh— 
Cttiera prm's\(s igiioro. 
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LETTER VI. 

DAUSU: TO AI.AN J AIHFOKO. 

pn conlitmatioii of Letters III. and IV.^ 

I TOtt> thee i walked out into the open air 
with my grave and stern landlord. I could now 
sec more perfectly than on the preceding night 
the secluded glen^ in w hich stood the two or three 
cottages which seemed the abode of him and his 
family. 

It wah ^‘0 narrow, in proportion to its depth, 
that no ray of tlie morning sun was like to reach, 
it till it should rise high in the horizon. Look¬ 
ing up the dell, you saw a branding broolt 
issuing in foamy haste from a covert of under¬ 
wood, like a race-horse impatient to arrive at the 
goal; and, if you gazed yet more earnestly? you 
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might ohservc part of a high water-fall gliiaumer- 
ing tlirough the foliage, and giving occasion, 
doubtless, to the precipitate spewed of the brook. 
Lower do wn, the stream became more placid, and 
opened into a (piiet piece of water, which alforded 
a rude haven to two or three fishermeirs boats, 
then 1^'iiig high and dry on the sand, the tide be¬ 
ing out. Twt> or three miserable huts could be 
beside this little haven, inhabited probably 
by the owners of the boats, but inferior in every 
respect to the establishment of mine hosb though 
that was miserable enough. 

I had but a minute or two to make these ob¬ 
servations, yet daring that space my companion 
shewed symptoms of impatience, and mure Uian 
once shouted, Christal—Cliristal Nixon,’’ until 
the old man of the preceding^everting appeared 
at the door of one of the neighbouring cottages 
or our-houses, leading the strong black Imrae 
which 1 before commemorated, ready bridled and 
saddled. My conductor made Christal a sign with 
his finger, and, turning from the cottage door, 
led tht^ way up the steep path or ravine which 
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connected the sequestered deli with the open 
country. 

Had I been perfectly aware of the character 
of the road down which I had been hitrried with 
so much impetuosity on the preceding cYening, 
I greatly question if I should have ventured the 
descent; for it deserved no better name than the 
channel of a torrent, now in a good measure 
hlied with water, that dashed in foam and fury 
into the dell, bc '.tg swelled with the rains of 
the preceding night. I ascended this ugly path 
with some difficulty, although on foot, and felt 
dizzy w'hen I observed, from such traces as the 
rains had not obliterated, that the horse seemed 
almost to have slid down it upon his haunches 
the evening before. 

My bos; threw blmself on his horse'*s back, 
without placing a foot in the stirrup—passed me 
in the perilous ascent, against which he pressed 
his s^ed as if the animal had had the footing of 
aAviid cat. The water and mud splashed from his 
heels in his reckless course, and a fevs-^ bounds 
placed him on the lop of the bank, where J 
sently joined him, and found the horse and rider 
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Standing still as a statue; the former panting and 
expanding his broad nostrils to the morning 
wind^ the latter motionless, with his eye fixed on 
the first beams of the rising sun, which already 
began to peer above the eastern horizon, and 
gild the distant mountains of Cumberland and 
Liddesdaie. 

He seemed in a reverie, from wliich he started 
at my approach, and, putting his horse in motion, 
led the way through a brokets and sandy road, 
ivhich traversed a waste, level, and uncultivated 
tract of downs, intermixed with morass, much like 
that in the neighbourhood of my quarters at 
Shepberd^s Bush. Indeed the whole open ground 
of this district, where It approaches the SK?a, has, 
except in a few favoured spots, the same uniform 
and dreary cliaracter. 

Advancing about a hundred yards from the 
blink of the glen, we gained a still more exten- 
hive command of this desolate prospect, which 
seemed even more dreary, as contrasted with the 
opjx>!iile shores of Cumberland, crossed and in¬ 
tersected by ten thousand lines of trees growing 
in hedge-rows, shaded with groves and wi>ods of 
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conskl<^m!)lc extent, animated by hamletR and 
villajs, from which thin clouds of smoke already 
gave sign of luiman life and human industry. 

My conductor had extended his arm, and was 
pointing the road to Shepherd’s Bush, wltcn the 
step of a }iorse was heard approaching us. lie 
looked sharply around, and Iiaving <.d)servcd who 
was approacliing, proceeded in his instructions to 
me, planting himself at the same time in the very 
middle of the patlji^. which, at the place where we 
halted, had a slough on the one side, and a sand¬ 
bank on the other. 

I observed tljat the rider who approached us 
slackened his horse’s ]3ace from a slow trot to a 
walk, as if desirous to suiler us to proceed, or at 
least to avoid passing us at a spot where the dif¬ 
ficulty of so must have brought us very close 

to each other. You know my old failing, Alan, 
and that I am always willing to attend to any¬ 
thing in preference to the individual who lias for 
the time possession of the conversation. 

Agreeably to this amiable propensity, I 
internally speculating concerning llie cause of‘ihe 
rider kee)>ing aloof from us, when my conipani<)n-, 
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elevating his deep voice so suddenly and so stern¬ 
ly, as at once to recal my wandering thoughts, 
exclaimed, In tlie name of the devil, youug 
man, do you think that others have no better use 
for their time than you have, that you oblige me to 
repeat the same thing to you three times over ?— 
I>o you see, I say, yonder thing at a inile''s dis¬ 
tance, that looks like a finger-post, or rather like 
a gallows ?—I would it had a dreaming fool hang- 
.ingupon it, as an example to all meditative moon¬ 
calves !—Yon gibbet-looking jxjle will guide you 
to the bridge, where you must pass the large 
brook; then proceed straight forwards, till seve¬ 
ral roads divide at a cairn.-—Plague on tliee, thou 
art wandering again 

It is indeed quite true, that at this moment 
the horseman approached us, and my attention 
was again called to him as I made way to let 
him pass. His whole exterior at once shewed 
that he belonged to the Society of Friends, or, 
as the world and the world's law calls them, 
Quakers. A strong and useful iron-grey gal- 
lowa^r shewed, by its sleek and good condition, 
that the merciful man was merciful to his beast. 

)4 
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His accoutrements were in the usual unostenta¬ 
tious, but clean and serviceable order, which cha¬ 
racterizes these sectaries. His long snrtout of 
dark-grey superfine cloth descended down to the 
middle of his leg, and was buttoned up to his 
chin, to defend hiniself against the morning air. 
As usual, his ample beaver hung down without 
button or loop, and shaded a comely and placid 
countenance, the gravity of which appeared to 
contain some scas^)iiing of humour, and bad no¬ 
thing in common with the pinched puritanical 
air allected by devotees in general. The brow 
was open and free from wrinkles, whether of age 
or hypocrisy. The eye was clear, calm, and 
considerate, yet appeared to be disturbed by ap¬ 
prehension, not to say fear, as, pronouncing the 
usual sal u| at ion of, “I wish thee a good mor¬ 
row, friend,” be indicated, by turning his palfrey 
close to one side of the path, a wish to glide past 
us wdth as little trouble as possible—just as a 
traveller would choose to pass a mastiff of whose 
peaceable intentions he is by no means confi¬ 
dent. 
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But my friend, not meaning, perhapR, that he 
should get ofl‘ so easily, put his own horse quite 
across tlie path, so that, without plunging into 
the slough, or scrambling up the bank, the Qua¬ 
ker could not have past him. Neither of these 
was an experiment- without hazard greater than 
the passenger seemed willing to incur. He halt¬ 
ed, therefore, as if wailing till my companion 
should make %vay for liim ; and, as they sat front¬ 


ing each other, I could no+ hjelp thinking that 
they might have formed no bad emblem of Peace, j ; 
and War; for, although my conductor was 
armed, yet the whole of his manner, his stem 
look, and his upright seat on horseback, were 
entirely those of a soldier in undress. He ac¬ 
costed the Quaker in these words,—‘‘ So ho I 


friend Joshua—thou art early to the^ road this 
morning. Has the spirit moved thee and thy 
righteous brethren to act with some honesty, and 


pull down yonder tide-nets that keep the fish 
from coming up the river 

“ Surely, friend, not so,” answered Joshua 
firmb/j but good-humouredly at the same time; 
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‘‘ thou cansi not TX])cct ihat our own liaiifis 
should pull down what our own purses tHtabiisli- 
ed. Thou kiliest the fish with spear^ line, and 
coble-net; and we, witli snares and with nets, 
which work by the ebb and the flow of the tide. 
Ilach doth what seems best in his eyes to secure 
a bhari^ of tJie blessiiiit which Providence hath 
bestowed on the river, and tliat within his own 
bounds. 1 prithee s(‘ek no quarrel against us, for 
thou slialt. have ))o wrong at our hand.’" 

“ lie assured I wUl lake none at the hand of 
any man, whether ins hat be cocked or broad- 
brimnjed,” answereci the fisherman. I tell 3^00 
in fair terms, Joshua Geddes, that you and your 
partners arc using unlawful craft to destroy the 
fish in the Solway by stake-nets and wears; and 
that we, wlio hsb fairly, and like men, as our fa¬ 
's lurs did, ifavc daily and yearly less sport and 
loss profit. !)o not think gravity or liypocrisy 
can carry It olf as you have done. The world 
knows you, and we know you. You will destroy 
the salmon whicli make the livelihood of fifty 
poor families, and then wipe your mouth, and 
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go to make a speech at Meeting. But do not 
hope it will last thus. I give you fair warning, 
we will be upon you one morning soon, when we 
will not leave a stake standing in the pools of the 
Solwayand down the tide they shall every one 
go, and well if we do not send a lessee alt)Kg 
with them.” 

Friend,” replied Joshua, with a constrained 
smile, but that I know thou dost not mean as 
thou say'*st, I would tell thee we are under the 
protection of this country’s laws; nor do we the 
less trust to obtain their protection, that our prin.. 
ciples permit us not, by any act of violent resist¬ 
ance, to protect ourselves.” 

All villainous cant and cow'ardice,” exclaim¬ 
ed the fisherman, “ and assumed merely as a cloak 
to your bypocriticul avarice.” 

Nay, say not cowardice, my friefid,” answer¬ 
ed the Quaker, since thou knowest there may 
be as much courage in enduring as in acting; 
and I will be judged by this youth, or by any one 
elie, whether there is not more cowardice—even 
the opinion of that world whose thoughts are 
the breath in thy nostrils—in the armed oppressor. 
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wlio doth injury, than in tlio dofciicelcss and pa¬ 
tient sufferer, who endureth it with constancy 

T will change no more words with you on the 
subject,” said the fisherman, who, as if something 
moved at the last argument which Mr Geddes 
had used, now made room for him to pass for¬ 
ward on his journey.—13o not forget, however,” 
Ive added, that you have had fair warning, nor 
suppose that wc will accept of fair words in apo- 
logy for foul play. These nets of yours are un¬ 
lawful—they sjx)il our fishings—and we will have 
tliem down at all risks and hazards. I am a man 
of iTiy word, friend Joshua.” 

I trust t]iou art,” said the Quaker; « but 
thou art the rather bound to be cautious in rash¬ 
ly affirming what thou wilt never execute. For 
I tell thec^ friend, that though there is as great 
a difference between thee and one of our people, 
as there is between a lion and a sheep, yet I know 
and believe thou hast so much of the licm in thee, 
that thou wouldst scarce employ thy strength and 
thy rage upon that which professeth no means of 
resistance. Report says so much good of thee at 
least, if it says little more.” 



n f> !, A TIM I*: R TO FA III FO U O - 

Time will try,’' answered the fisheruian; 
“ and hark thee, Joshua, before we part I will put 
thee in the way of doing one good deed, which, 
credit me, is better llian twenty moral speeches. 
Here ixS a stranger youth, whom Heaven lias 
so scantily gifted with brains, that he will be¬ 
wilder himself in the Sands, as he did last night, 
unless thou wilt kindly shew him the w^ay to 
Shepherd's Bush ; for 1 have !)eeii in vain en¬ 
deavouring to make hhu comprehend the road 
thither—Hast thou so much charity under thy 
simjJicity, Quaker, as to do this good turn ?" 

‘‘ Nay, it h thou, friend," answered Joshua, 
that dost lack charity*^ to suppose any one un¬ 
willing to do so simple a kindness." 

Thou art right—I should have remembered 
it can cost thee nothing.—Young gentleman, tins 
pious pattern of primitive simplicity will teach 
thee the right way to the Shepherd's Bush—ay, 
and will himself slicar thee like a sheep, if you 
come to ]>uying and selling with him." 

He then abruptly asked me, how long I intend¬ 
ed to remain at Shepherd's Bush* 

J replied, I w^as at present tincertain—as long, 
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probably, as I could amuse myself in tlie neigh¬ 
bourhood. 

\’ou are fond of sport ?” he added, in the 
same tone oi‘brief inquiry. 

I answered in the affirmative, but added, 1 was 
totally inexperienced. 

“ Perhaps if you reside here for some days,” 
he said, ‘‘ we may meet again, and I may have 
the chance of giving you a lesson.” 

Ere I could c.\press either thanks or assent, he 
turned short round with a wave of his hand, by 
way of adieu, and rode back to the verge of the 
dell from wdiich we liad emerged together; and 
as he remained standingaipon the banks, I could 
long hear his voice wdiile he shouted down to 
those within its rece.sses. 

Meanwhile the Quaker and I proceeded on our 
journey for some time in silence; he restraining 
his stiber-minded steed to a pace which might 
have silked a much less active w’alker than myself, 
and looking on me from time to time with an ex¬ 
pression of curiosity, mingled with benignity. ]'or 
my part, I cared not to speak first. It happened 
I had never before been in company with one of 
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this pai*ticular sett, and, afraid that in address¬ 
ing him I might unwittingly infringe upon some 
of their prejudices or peculiarities, I patiently 
remained silent. At length he asked me, whe¬ 
ther I had been long in the service o-f the Laird, 
as men called him. 

I repeated the words in his service with 
such an accent of surprise, as induced liim to say, 

Nay, but, friend, 1 mean no offence; perhaps 
I should have said in his society—-an inmate, I 
mean, in his house 

“ I am totally unknown to the person from 
whom we have just parted,” said I, and our 
connection is only temporary—He had the chari¬ 
ty to give me his guidance from the Sands, and 
a night’s harbourage from the tempest. So our 
acquaintance began, and there it is likely to end; 
for you may observe that our friend is by no 
means apt to encourage familiarity.” 

So little so,” answered my companion, that 
thy case is, 1 think, the first in which I ever heard 
of his receiving any one into his house; that is, if 
thf)u hast really spent the night there.” 

Why should you doubt it replied I ; 
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tliefc is no motive I can have to deceive you, 
nor is the object worth it.” 

Be not angry witli me,” said the Quaker; 

but thou knowest that thine own people do not, 
as wc humbly endeavour to do, confine them¬ 
selves within the simplicity of truth, but employ 
the language of falsehood, not only for profit, but 
for compliment, and sometimes for mere diver¬ 
sion. I have heard various stories of my neigh¬ 
bour ; of most of which I only believe a small 
[jart, and even then they arc difficult to reconcile 
with each other. But this being the first time I 
ever heard of his receiving a stranger within his 
dwelling, made me express some doubts. I pray 
thee let them not offend thee.” 

He docs not,” said I, appear to possess in 
much abundance the means of exercising hospi¬ 
tality, and so may be excused from offering it in 
ordinary cases.” 

That is to say, friend,” replied Joshua, 

I 

thou hast supped ill, and perhaps breakfasted 
worse. Now my small tenement, called Mount 
Sharon, is nearer to us by two miles than thine 
inn; and although going thither may prolong tiiy 
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walk, as taking tliec off the straighter road to 
Shepherd'^s Bush, yet metliinks exercise will suit 
thy youthful limbs, as well as a good plain meal 
thy youthful ap]>etite. What say’st tltou, my 
young acquaintance ?” 

If it puts you not to inconvenience,’*^ I re¬ 
plied ; for tlic invitation was cordially given, and 
my bread and milk had been hastily sw^aliowcd, 
and in small quantity. 

“ Nay,” said Joshua, use not the language 
of compliment with those who renounce it. Had 
this poor courtesy been very inconvenient, per¬ 
haps I had not oflbrod it.” 

I accept the invitation, then,” said 1, in 
the same good spirit in which you give it.” 

The Quaker smiled, reached mo his hand, I 
shook it, and we travelled on in great cordiality 
with each other. The fact is, 1 was much en¬ 
tertained by contrasting in my own mind, the 
open manner of the kind-hearted Joshua Geddes, 
with the abrupt, dark, and lofty demeanour of 
tny cnterlainor on the preceding evening. Both 
were blunt and unceremonious; but the plain¬ 
ness of die Quaker had the character of devo- 
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tional simplicity, and was mingled with the more 
real kindness, as if honest Joshua was desirous 
of atoning, by his sincerity, for the lack of exter¬ 
nal courtesy. On the contrary, the manners of the 
fisherman w'cre those of one to whom the rules 
of good behaviour might be familiar, but who, 
cither from pride or from misanthropy, scorned 
to observe them. Still I tliouglit of him with 
interest and curiosity, notwithstanding so much 
about him that was repulsive; and I promised 
myself, in the course of ray conversation with 
the Quaker, to learn all tliat he knew ou the sub¬ 
ject. He turned the conversation, however, into 
a different channel, and inq^uired into my own 
condition of life, and views in visiting this remote 
frontier. 

I only thought it necessary to mention my 
name, ani add, that I had been educated to the 
law, but finding myself possessed of some inde¬ 
pendence, I had of late permitted myself some 
relaxation, and was residing at Shepherd’s liush 
to enjoy the pleasure of angling. 

I do thee no harm, young man,” said my 
new friend, “ in wishing thee a better emj)loy- 



LATIMEU TO FAIUFOUL) 

nieiU for thy grave liours^ and a more humane 
amusement (if amusement tliou must have) for 
those of a ligliter charataer.’’ 

“ You arc severe, sir,” 1 replied. “ 1 heard 
you but a moment since refer yourself to the 
protection of the laws of the country—if there 
be laws, there must be lawyers to explain, and 
judges to administer them.” 

Joshua smiled, and pointed to the sheep which 
were grazing on the doAvns over which we were 
travelling.—'Were a wolf,” he said, “ to come 
even now upon yonder flocks, they would crowd 
fur protection, doubtless, around the shepherd 
and his dogs; yet they are bitten and harassed 
daily by the one, shorn, and Anally killed and 
eaten by the other. But I say not this to shock 
you; for, though laws and lawyers are evils, yet 
they are ntossary evils in this probationary state 
of society, till man shall learn to render unto his 
fellows that which is their due, according to the 
light of his own conscience, and through no other 
compulsion. Meanwhile, I have known many 
righteous men who have followed thy intended 
profession in honesty and uprightness of walk. 
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I'hc greater their merit, who walk erect in a path 
which so many find slippery.'’ 

And angling,”—said I, you object to that 
also as an amusement, you who, if I understood 
rightly what passed between you and my late 
landlord, are yourself a proprietor of fisheries.” 

“ Not a proprietor,” he replied, I am only, 
in copartnery with others, a tacksman or lessee of 
some valuable salmon fisheries a little down the 
coast. But mist^il e me not. The evil of an¬ 
gling, witli which 1 class all sports, as they ore 
called, which have the sufferings of animals for 
their end and object, docs not consist in the mere 
catching and killing those animals with which 
the bounty of Providence hath stocked the earth 
for the good of man, but in making their pro¬ 
tracted agony a principle of delight and enjoy¬ 
ment. I do indeed cause these fisheries to Ix! 
conducted for the necessary taking, killing, and 
selling the fish ; and, in the same way, were I a 
firmer, I should send my lambs to market. But 
I should as soon think of contriving myself a 
sport and amusement out of the trade of the 
butcher as out of that of the fisher.” 
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We argued this point no farther; for though 
I thought his arguments a little too high-strained, 
yet as my mind acquitted me from liaving taken 
delight in aught but the theory of field-sports, I 
did not think tnyseif called upon stubbornly to 
advocate a practice wliich had afforded me so 
little pleasure. 

We ■were by this time arrived at the remains 
of an old finger-post, which my host had former¬ 
ly pointed out as a land-mark. Here, a ruinous 
wooden bridge, supported by lt)ng posts resem¬ 
bling crutches, served me to get across the water, 
wliile my new friend sought a ford a good way 
higher up, for the stream was considerabl y swelled. 

As 1 paused for his rejoining me, I observed 
an angler at a little distance pouching trout after 
trout, as fast almost as he could cast his line; and 
I own, in spite of Joshua’s lecture on humanity, 
1 could not but envy his adroitness and success, 
—so natural is the love of sport to our minds, or 
so easily are we taught to assimilate success in 
ficld-sporis with ideas of pleasure, and with the 
praise due to address and agility. I soon recogni¬ 
zed in the successful angler little Benjie, who had 
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been ray guide and tutor in that gentle art, as you 
have learned from my former letters. I called— 
I whistled—the rascal recognized me, and, start- 
ing like a guilty thing, seemed hesitating whether 
to approach or to run away ; and when he deter- 
rained on the ibrmer, it was to assail me with 
a loud, clamorous, and exaggerated report of the 
anxiety of all at the Shepherd’s Bush for my 
personal safety. How my landlady had wept, 
how Sam and thq c Tier had not the heart to go 
to bed, but sat up ail night drinking^—and how 
he himself bad been up long before day-break to 
go in quest of me. 

And you were switching the water, I su})- 
pose,” said I, to discover my dead body 

This observation produced a long*‘Na— a —a” 
of acknowledged detection; but, with his natural 
impudence, and confidence in my good-nature, lie 
immediately added, that he thought I would like 
a fresh trout or twa for breakfast, and the watei* 
being in such rare trim for the saumon raun, he 
couldna help taking a cast.’’ 

While we were engaged in this discussion, the 
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Quaker returnod to the farther end of the 
WiHxlen bridge to tell me he rould not venture to 
cross the brook in its present state, but would be 
under the necessity to ride round by the stone 
bridge, was a mile and a half higher tip 

than his tnvn liouse, He was about to gi^^e me 
directions how to proccisl tvilliout him, aiul in» 
quire for his sister, wiien J suggested to him, that 
if he pleased to tro.st liis horse to Jitlie Benjie, the 
boy might carry Jhm round by the bridge, wlfile 
we walked the shorter and more pleasant road. 

Joshua shook Ins head, for he was well ac¬ 
quainted with lienjie, who, hr said, was the 
naughtiest variet -in the wliolc^ neighbourhood. 
Nevertheless, rather than part company, he agreed 
to put his pony under his charge for a short sea¬ 
son, with many injunctions that he should not at¬ 
tempt to mount, hut lead the pony (even Solo, 
men) by the bridle, under the assurances of six¬ 
pence in case of proper demeanour, and penalty 
that if he transgressed the orders given him, ve¬ 
rily he should be scourged.’’ 

rromiscs cost Benjie nothing, and he shower. 
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cd them out wholesale; till the Quaker at length 
yielded up the bridle to him, repeating hier char¬ 
ges, and enforcing them by holding up his forc^- 
linger. On niy part, I called to Bcnjie to leave 
the fish he hud taken at Mount Sharon, making, 
at tile same time, an apologetic countenance to 
my new friend, not being quite aware whether the 
compliment would bo agreeable to such a con- 
demner of field-sports. 

He understood mt at once, and rcinindetl me 
of the practical distinction bc'twixt catching the 
animals as aw ohject of cruel and wanton sport, 
and eating them as lawful and gratifying articles 
of food after they were killed. On the latter 
point he had no scruples; but, on the contrary, 
assured rnc, that tliis brook contained the real red 
tiout, so highly esteemed by ail connoisseurs, and 
tiiat, whei/ eaten within an hour of their being 
caught, they had a j>eculiar firmness of substance 
and delicacy of flavour, wliich rendered them an 
agreeable addition to a moining meal, especially 
when earned, like ours, by early rising, and an 
hour or two's wholesome exercise. 

But to thy alarm be it spoken, Alan, wc did 
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not come so far as the frying of our fish without 
farther adventure. So it is only to spare thy 
patience, and mine own eyes, that I pull up for 
the present, and send thee the rest of my story 
in a subsequent letter. 
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LETTER VII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME^ 

[yn continuation.^ 

Little Benjie, with the pony, having iteen 
sent off on the left side of the brook, the Qua¬ 
ker and I sauntered on, like the cavalry and in¬ 
fantry of the same army occupying the opposite 
banks of a river, and observing the same line of 
march. Byt, while my worthy companion was 
assuring me of a pleasant greensward walk to his 
mansion, little Benjie, who had been charged to 
keep in sight, chose to deviate from the path as¬ 
signed him, and, turning to the right, led bis 
charge, Solomon, out of our vision. 

The villain means to mount him r’ fried 

VOL. I. i 
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Joshua, with more vivacity than was consistent 
with his profession of passive endurance. 

I endeavoured to appease his apprehensions, 
as he pushed on, wiping his brow with vexation, 
assuring him, that if the boy did mount, be 
would, for his own sake, ride gently. 

You do not know him,’’’ said Joshua, reject¬ 
ing all consolation; lie do anything gently !— 
no, he will gallop Solomon—*he will misuse the 
sober patience of the poor animal who has borne 
me so long ! Yes, I was given over to my own 
devices when I would ever let him touch the 
bridle, for such a little miscreant there never was 
before him in this country.” 

He then proceeded to expatiate on every sort 
of rustic enormity of which he accused Benjie. 
He had been suspected of snaring partridges— 
was detected by Josljua himself in liming sing¬ 
ing-birds—stood fully charged with having wor¬ 
ried several cats, by aid of a lurcher winch at¬ 
tended him, and which was as lean, and ragged, 
and mischievous, as his master. Finally, Benjie 
stood accused of having stolen a duck, to hunt it 
with the said lurcher, which was dexterous on wa- 
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ter as on land. I chimed in with my friend, in or¬ 
der to avoid giving him farther irritation, and de¬ 
clared, I should be disposed, from my own expe¬ 
rience, to give up Benjie as one of Satan’s imps, 
Joshua Geddes began to censure the phrase as 
too much exaggerated,and otherwise unbecoming 
the mouth of a reflecting person; and, just as 1 
was apologizing for it, as being a term of com¬ 
mon parlance, we heard certain sounds on the 
opposite side of tile brook, which seemed to in¬ 
dicate that Solomon and Benjie were at issue 
together. The sand-hills behind which Benjie 
seemed to take his course, had concealed from 
us, as doubtless he meant it should be, his ascent 
into the forbidden saddle, and, putting Solomon 
to his mettle, which he was seldom called upon to 
exert, they Jiad cantered away together in great 
amity, till they came near to the ford from which 
the palfrey’s legitimate owner had already turned 
bac,k. 

Here a contest of opinions took place between 
the horse and his rider. The latter, according to 
his instructions, attempted to direct Solomon to¬ 
wards the distant bridge of stone; but Solomon 
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Opined that the ford was the shortest way to his 
own stable. The point was sharply contested, 
and we heard Bcnjic gee-hupping, tchek-tchek- 
ing, and, above all, flogging in great style; while 
Solomon, who, docile in his general habits, was 
now stirred beyond his patience, made a great 
trampling and recalcitration ; and it was their 
joint noise which we heard, without being able to 
see, though Joshua might too well guess, the 
cause of it. • 

Alarmed at these indications, the Quaker began 
to shout out, Benjie—thou varlet!—Solomon— 
thou fool!" when the couple presented them¬ 
selves in full drive, Solomon having now decided¬ 
ly obtained the better of the conflict, and bring¬ 
ing his unwilling rider upon liigh career down 
to the ford. Never was there anger changed so 
fast into humane fear, as that of my good com¬ 
panion. The varlet will be drowned 1’’ be ex¬ 
claimed—a widow‘*8 son !•—her only son !—and 

drowndd 1—let me go-” And he struggled 

widi <nfie stoutly as I hung upon him, to prevent 
hki from plunging into the ford. 

I had no fear whatever for Benjie; for tlie 
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blackguard vermin, though he could not manage 
the refractory horse, stuck on his seat like a mon¬ 
key. Solomon and Ben jie scrambled through the 
ford with little inconvenience, and resumed their 
gallop on the other side. 

It was impossible to guess whether on this last 
occasion Benjie was running off* with Solomon, or 
Solomon with Benjie ; but, judging from charac¬ 
ter and motives, J rather suspected the former. 
I could not h(*lp laughing as the rascal passed 
me, grinning betwixt terror and delight, perched 
on the very pommel of the saddle, and holding 
with extended arms by bridle aud mane; while 
Solomon, the bit secured between his teeth, and 
his head bored down betwixt his fore-Jegs, past 
his master in this unwonted guise as hard as he 
could pelt. ^ 

The mischievous bastardexclaimed the 
Quaker, terrified out of his usual moderation of 
speech-^‘‘ the doomed gallows-bird !—he will 
break Solomon’s wind to a certainty.” 

I prayed liim to be comforted-—assured hins a 
brushing gallop would do his favourite no harm 
—and reminded him of the censure he had be- 
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stowed on me a minute before for bestowing a 
harsh epithet upon the boy. 

But Joshua was not without his answer;— 
Friend youth,’’* he said, “ thou didst speak of 
the lad’s soul, which thou didst affirm belonged to 
the enemy, and of that thou couldst say nothing 
of thine own knowledge; on the contrary, I did 
but speak of his outward man, which will assu¬ 
redly be suspended by a cord,if he mendeth not 
his manners. Men say that, young as he is, he 
is one of the Laird’s gang.” 

Of the Laird’s gang !” said I, repeating the 
words in suiprise—Do you mean the person 
with whom I slept last night ?—I heard you call 
him the Laird—Is he at the head of a gang 
Nay, I meant not precisely a gang,” said the 
Quaker, who appeared in his haste to have spoken 
more than he intended-—a company or party, I 
should have said ; but thus it is, friend Latimer, 
with the wisest men, when they permit themselves 
t0 be perturbed with passion, and speak as in a 
j^er, or as with the tongue of the foolish and the 
forward. And although thou hast been hasty to 
mark ray infirmity, yet I grieve not that thou 
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hast been r witness to it, seeing that the stumbles 
of the wise may be no Jess a caution to youth and 
inexperience, than is the fall of the foolish.” 

This was a sort of acknowledgment of what I 
had already begun to suspect—that my new 
friend’s real goodness of disposition, joined to the 
acquired quietism of his religious sect, had been 
unable entirely to check the effervescence of a 
temper naturally warm and hasty. 

Upon the present occasion, as if sensible he had 
displayed a greater degree of emotion than became 
his chai'acter, Joshua avoided farther allusion 
to Benjic and SeJomon, and proceeded to solicit 
my attention to the natural objects around us, 
which increased in beauty and interest, as, still con¬ 
ducted by the meanders of the brook, we left the 
common behind us, and entered a more cultivated 
and enclosed country, where arable and pasture 
ground was agreeably varied with groves and 
hedges. Descending now almost close to the 
stream, our course lay through a little gate, into 
a pathway, kept with great neatness, the sides of 
which were decorated with trees and flowering 
.shrubs of the hardier species; until, ascending 
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by a gentle slope, we issued from the grove, and 
stood almost at once in front of a low but very 
neat building, of an irregular form; and my 
guide, shaking me cordially by the hand, made 
me welcome to Mount Sharon. 

The wood through which we had approached 
this little mansion was thrown around it both on 
the north and north-west, but breaking off into 
different directions,was intersected by a few fields, 
well watered and sheltered. TJic house fronted 
to the south-east, and from thence tlie pleasute- 
ground, or, I should rather say, the gardens, 
sloped down to the water. 1 afterwards under¬ 
stood tliat the father of the present proprietor had 
a considerable taste for horticulture, which had 
been inherited by his son, and had formed these 
gardens, which, with their shaven turf, pleached 
alleys, wildernesses, and exotic trees and shrubs, 
greatly excelled anything of the kind which had 
been attempted in the neighbourhood. 

If there was a little vanity in the complacent 
smile with which Joshua Geddes saw me gaze 
w^tj|delight on a scene so different from the naked 
W'diste we had that day traversed in company, it 
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might surely be permitted to one, who, cultivating 
and improving the beauties of nature, had found 
therein, as he said, bodily health and a pleasing 
relaxation for the mind. At the bottom of the 
extended gardens the brook wheeled round in a 
wide semicircle, and was itself their boundary. 
The opposite side was no part of Joshua^s domain, 
but the brook was there skirted by a precipitous 
rock of limestone, which seemed a barrier of Na¬ 
ture’s own erecting around his little Eden of 
beauty, comfort, and peace. 

“ But I must not let thee forget,’’ said the 
kind Quaker, “ amidst thy admiration of these 
beauties of our little inheritance, that thy break¬ 
fast has been a light one.” 

So saying, Joshua conducted me to a small 
sashed dooy, opening under a porch amply man¬ 
tled by honeysuckle and clematis, into a parlour 
of moderate size; the furniture of which, in plain¬ 
ness and excessive cleanliness, bore the charac¬ 
teristic marks of the sect to which the owner be¬ 
longed. 

Thy father’s Hannah is generally allowed to 
be an exception to all Scottish housekeepers, and 
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stands unparalleled for cleanliness among the wo¬ 
men of AuUl Reekie; but the cleanliness of Han. 
nab is sluttishness, compared to the scrupulous 
purifications of these people, who seem to carry 
into the minor decencies of life that conscientious 
rigour which they affect in their morals. 

The parlour w'ould have been gloomy, for the 
windows were small and the ceiling low; but the 
present proprietor had rendered it more cheerful 
by opening one end into a sn?all conservatory, 
roofed with glass, and divided from the parlour 
by a partition of the same, I have never before 
seen this very pleasing manner of uniting the 
comforts of an apartment with the beauties of a 
garden, and I wonder it is not^inorc practised by 
the great. Something of the kind is hinted at in 
a paper of the Spectator. 

As I walked towards the conservatory to view 
it more closely, the parlour chimney engaged my 
attention. * It was a pile of massive stone, entire¬ 
ly out of proportion tb the size of the apartment. 

h 

the front had once been an armorial scutcheon; 
for the hammer, or chisel, which had been em¬ 
ployed to deface the shield and crest, had left 
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uninjured the scroll beneath, which bore the 
pious motto, Trust in God!^ Black-letter, you 
know, was my early passion, and the tomb-stones 
in the Grey-Friar’s Church-yard early yielded up 
to my knowledge as a decipherer what little they 
could tell of the forgotten dead. 

Joshua Geddes paused when he saw my eye 
fixed on this relique of antiquity. Thou canst 
read it ?” he said. 

1 repeated the motto, and added, there seemed 
vestiges of a date. 

It should be 1537,’’ said he; for so long 
ago, at the least computation, did my ancestors, in 
the blinded times of Papistry, possess these lands, 
and in that year did they build their house.” 

It is an ancient descent,” said I, looking with 
respect upoyi the monument- I am sorry the 
arms have been defaced.” 

It was perhaps impossible for my friend, Qua¬ 
ker as he was, to seem altogether void of respect 
for the pedigree which he began to recount to 
me, disclaiming all the while the vanity usually 
connected with the subject; in short, with the 
air of mingled melancholy, regret, and conscious 
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dignity, with which Jack Fawkes used to tell us, 
at College, of his ancestor’s unfortunate connec¬ 
tion with the Gunpowder-Plot. 

Vanity of vanities, saith the preacher,”— 
thus harangued Joshua Geddes of Mount Sha¬ 
ron,—*^ if we ourselves are nothing in the sight 
of Heaven, how much less than nothing must 
be our derivation from rotten bones and moul¬ 
dering dust, whose immortal spirits have long 
since gone to their private account ? Yes, friend 
Liatimer, my ancestors were renowned among 
the ravenous and bloodthirsty men who then 
dwelt in this vexed country; and so much were 
they famed for successful freebooting, robbery, 
and bloodshed, that they are said to have been 
called Geddes, as likening them to the fish called 
a Jack Pike, or Luce, and in our country tongue, 
a Gcdr^a goodly distinction truly for Christian 
men! Yct did they paint this shark of the fresh 
waters upon their shields, and these profane 
priests of a wicked idolatry, the empty boast- 
called heralds, who make engraven images 
t)f fishes, fowls, and four-footed beasts, that men 
may fall down and worship them, assigned the 
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(red for their device and escutcheon, and hewed 
it over their chimneys, and placed it above their 
tombs; and the men were elated in mind, and 
became yet more Ged-like, slaying, leading into 
captivity, and dividing the spoil, until the place 
where they dwelt obtained the name of Sharing- 
Knowe, from the booty which was there divided 
amongst them and their accomplices. But a 
better judgment was given to my father’s father, 
Philip Geddes, who, after trying to light his 
candle at some of the vain wild-fires then held 
aloft at different meetings and steeple-houses, at 
length obtained a spark from the lamp of the 
blessed George Fox, who came into Scotland 
spreading light a^jiong darkness, as he himself 
hath written, as plentifully as fly the sparkles 
from the hoof of the horse which gallops swiftly 
along the stony road,’'—Here the good Quaker 
interrupted himself with, And that is very true, 
1 must go speedily to sec after the condition of 
Sedomon.” 

A quaker servant here entered the room with 
a tray, and inclining his head toward his mas¬ 
ter, but not after the manner of one who bows. 
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said uomposedly^ Thou art welcome home, 
friend Joshua, we expected thee not so early; 
but what hath befallen Solomon thy horse 

What hath befallen him, indeed T’ said my 
friend; ‘‘ hath he not been returned hither by 
the child whom tliey call Benjie 

“ He hath,’’ said his domestic, but it was af¬ 
ter a strange fashion; for he came hither at a swift 
and furious pace, and flung the child Benjie from 
his back, upon the heap of dung which is in the 
stable-yard/’ 

I am glad of it,” said Joshua, hastily,—*^ glad 
of it, with all my heart and spirit!—But stay, he 
is the child of the widow—hath the boy any hurt?” 

Not so,” answered the servant, for he rose 
and fled swiftly.” 

Joshua muttered something about a scourge, 
and then inquired after Solomon’s present condi¬ 
tion. ^ 

He seetheth like a steaming cauldron,” an-^ 
sw^ed the servant; and Bauldie, the lad, 
^a^lketh him about the yard with a halter, lest he 
take cold.” 

Mr Geddes hastened to the stable-yard to view 
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personally the condition of his favourite, and I 
followed, to offer my counsel as a jockey*—Don^t 
laugh, Alan, sure I have jockeyship enough to 
assist a Quaker—in this unpleasing predicament* 

The lad who was leading the horse seemed to 
be no Quaker, though his intercourse with the 
family had given him a touch of their prim so¬ 
briety of look and manner, lie assured Joshua 
that his horse bad sustained no injury, and I even 
hinted that the ex<n*cise would be of service to him, 
Solomon himself neighed towards his master, 
and rubbed his head against the good Quaker’s 
shoulder, as if to assure him of his being quite 
well; so that Joshua returned in comfort to his 
parlour, where breakfast was now about to be dis¬ 
played. 

I have si lice learned that the affection of Jo- 
shua for his pony is considered as inordinate by 
some of his own sect; and that he has been much 
blamed for permitting it to be called by the name 
of Solomon, or any other name whatsoever; but 
he has gained so much respect and influence 
among them, that they overlook these foibles. 

a 
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I learned from him (whilst the old servant, 
Jchoiachim, entering and re-entering, seemed to 
make no end of the materials which he brought 
in for breakfast) that his grandfather Philip, the 
convert of George Fox, had suffered much from 
the persecution to which tjiese devotees 

were subjected on all sides diiring*that intolerant 
period, and much of their family estate had been 
dilapidated. But better days dawned on Joshuals 
father, who, connecting himself by marriage with 
a wealthy family of Quakers in |^ancashire, en¬ 
gaged successfully in various br^^ches of com¬ 
merce, and redeemed the remnants of the pro¬ 
perty, changing its name from the Border appel¬ 
lation of Sharing-Knowe, to the evangelical ap¬ 
pellation of Mount Sharon. 

This Philip Geddes, as I before hinted, had 
imbibed the taste for horticulture and the pur¬ 
suits of the florist, which arc not uncommon 
atnong the peaceful sect he belonged to, He 
had destroyed the remnants of the old peel-house, 
substituting the mode^jii mansion in its place; and 
while he reserved th Aearth of his ancestors, in 
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memory of tlieir hospitality, as also the pious 
motto which they had chanced to assume, he 
failed not to obliterate the worldly and military 
emblems displayed upon the shield and helmet, 
together with all their blazonry. 

In a few minutes after Mr Geddes had con- 
eluded the account of himself and his family, his 
sister Rachel, the only surviving member of it, 
entered the room. Her appearance is remarkably 
pleasing, and althougli her age is certainly thirty 
at l^st» she still retains the shape and motion of 
an earlier period. The absence of every thing like 
fashion or ornament was, as is usual, atoned for 
by the most perfect neatness and cleanliness of 
her dress; and her simple close cap was particu¬ 
larly suited to eyes which had the softness and 
Simplicity of the dove’s. Her features were also 
extremely agreeable, but had suffered a little 
through the ravages of that professed enemy to 
Jbeauty, the small-pox; a disadvantage which was 
in part counterbalanced by a well-formed mouth, 
teeth like pearls, and a g^psing sobriety of smiJe, 
that seemed to wish good here and hereafter to 
every one she spoke to. You cannot make any 

VOL. I. K 
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of your vile inferences here, Alan, fwr I bavr 
given a full-length picture of Rachel Geddes; 
so that you cannot say in this case, as in the Jet* 
ter I have just received, that she was passed over 
as a subject on which I feared to dilate* More 
of this anon* 

Well, we settled to our breakfast after a bless¬ 
ings or rather an extempore prayer, which Jo- 
slma made upon the occasion, and which the spi¬ 
rit moved him to prolong rather more than I felt 
altogether agreeable, TJien, Alan, ihqrc was guch 
a dispatching of 1l*e good things of the morning, 
as you have not wit nossed since you have seen 
Darsie Latimer at breakfast. 'IVu and chocolate, 
eggs, ham, and pastry, not forgtTtmg the broiled 
fish, disappeared with a celerity which seemed 
to astonisli the good-humoured Quakers, who 
kept loading my jilate with supplies, if desi¬ 
rous of seeing whether tliey could, by any possi¬ 
bility, tir© me out. One hint, however, t recci- 
ved, whicli put me in mind where 1 was. Miss 
Geddes had offered me some swcet-cake, which, 
lit the moment, I decliitHsd ; but presently after¬ 
wards, seeing it within my reach, I naturally 
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enough helped myself to a slice, and had just 
deposited it beside my plate, when Joshua, mine 
host, not with the air of Saiicho’s doctor, *l'irtea 
Fuera, but in a very calm and quiet manner, 
lifted it away and replaced it on the dish, obser¬ 
ving only, Thou didst refuse it before, friend 
Latimer.’** 

These good folks, Alan, make no allowance for 
what your good father calls the Abcrdecn-man'’s 
privilege, of taking his word again or what 
the wise call second thoughts. 

Baling this slight hint, that I was among a 
precise generation, thcie was inching in my rc-^ 
ception that was peculiar—^unle^s, indeed, I were 
to notice the sollcitou'^ and iinironn kindue>.a with 
which all the attentions ol' my new friends were 
seasoned, nb if they were anxious to assume me 
that the neglect of worlilly compliments interdict 
ed by their sect, only served tp render tlieir lio-j- 
pitality more sincere. At length my hunger was 
satisfied, and the worthy Quaker, %vho, with look 
of great good-nature, had watched my progre^^* 
thus addressed his sister 

This young man, Rachel, hath last night so- 
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joxirnod in the tents of our neighbour) whom men 
call the Laird. 1 am sorry 1 had not met him 
the evening before, for our neighbour’s hospita-* 
lity is too unfrequently exercised to be well pre* 
pared with the means of welcome.'^ 

Nay, but, Joshua,’’ said Rachel, if our 
neighbour hath done a kindness, thou shouldst 
not grudge him the opportunity; and if bur young 
friend hath fared ill for a night, he will the bet* 

A 

teir relish what Providence may send him of 
belter fare*” 

** And that he may do so at leisure,” said Jo* 
shua, we will pray him, Rachel,-to tarry a day 
or twsun with us; he is young, and is but now 
entering upon the world, and our habitation may, 
if he will, be like a resting*place, from which he 
may look abroad upon the pilgrimage which he 
must make, and the path which he has to travel* 
-—What sayest thou, friend Latimer ? We con¬ 
strain our friends to our ways, and thou art, 
^l4hmk, too wise to quarrd with us for foUowing 
our own fashions; and if we should even give 
thee a word of advice^ thou wilt not, I think, 
be angry, so that it is spoken in season.” 
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You know, Alan, how easily I am determi. 
ned By anything resembling cordiality--^nd so, 
though a little afraid of the formality of my host 
and hostess, I accepted their invitation, provi^ 
ding I could get some messenger to send to Shep* 
herd’s Bush for my savant and portmanteau. 

Why, truly, friend,” said Joshua, tfaitic 
outward frame would be improved by cleaneir 
garments ; but I will do thine errand myself at 
the Widow Grfegson’s house of reception, and 
send thy lad hither with thy clothes. Meanwhile, 
Rachel will shew thee these litde gardens, an^d 
then will put thee in some way of spending thy 
time usefully, till our meal calls us together at 
the second hour after noon. I bid thee farewell 
for the present, having some space to walk, see* 
ing I musi^ leave the animal Solomon to his re¬ 
freshing rest.” 

With these words, Mr Joshua Geddes with¬ 
drew. Some ladies we have known would have 
felt, or at least aifected, reserve or embarrassment, 
at being left to do the honours of the grounds to 
(it will be out, Alan)-*^ smart young feilow-^an 
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entire stranger. She went out for a few minutes, 
and returned in her plain cloak and bonnet, with 
her beaver-gloves, prepared to act as my guide, 
with as much simplicity as if she had been to 
wait upon thy father. So forth I sallied with 
my fair Quaker. 

If the house at Mount Sharon be merely a 
plain and convenient dwelling, of moderate sia:e, 
and small pretensions, the gardems and offices, 
though not extensive, might rival an earPs in 
point of care and expense. Rachel carried me 
first to her own favourite resort, a poulti’y yard, 
stocked with variety of domestic fowls, of the 
more rare as well as the more ordinary kinds, 
furnished with every accommodation v/hich may 
suit their various habits. A rivulet which spread 
into a pond for the convenience of fthe aquatic 
birds, trickled over gravel as it passed through 
the yards dedicated to the land poultry, which 
were thus amply supplied with the means they 
for digestion. 

i ' All these creatures seemed to recognisie the 
jptescncc of their mistress, and some especial fa.. 
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vourites hastened to her feet, and continued to 
follow her as far as their limits permitted^ She 
pointed out their peculiarities and qualities, with 
the discrimination of one who had xnade natural 
history her study; and I own I never looked 
on barn-door fowls with so much interest before 
—- 4 t least until they were boiled or roasted. I 
could not help asking the trying question, how 
she could order the execution of any of the crea¬ 
tures of which she seemed so careful. 

It was painful,'” she said, “ but it was ac¬ 
cording to the law of their being. They must dife; 
but they knew not when death was approaching; 
and in making them comfortable while they lived, 
we contributed to their happiness as much as the 
conditions of their existence permitted to us.” 

I am not quite of her mind, Alan. I do not 
believe either pigs or poultry would admit that 
the chief end of their being was to be killed and 
eaten. However, I did not press the argument, 
from which my Quakeress seemed rather desirous 
to escape; for, conducting me to the green-house, 
which was extensive, and filled with the choicest 
plants, dm pointed out an aviary which occupied 
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the farther end, where, she said, she employed 
herself with attending the inhabitants^ without 
being disturbed with any painful recollections 
concerning their future state* 

I win not trouble you with an account of the 
various hot-houses and gardens, and their con^ 
tents. No small sum of money must have been 
expended in erecting and maintaining them in 
the exquisite degree of good order which they 
exhibitedL The fam’dy, I understood, were con¬ 
nected with that of the celebrated Millar, and 
had imbibed bis taste for flowers, and for h(^ti- 
culture. But instead of murdering botanical 
names, I will rather conduct you to the policy^ 
or pleasure-garden, which tlae taste of Joshua, or 
his father, had extended on the banks betwixt Uie 
house and river. This also, in contra^stinction to 
the prevailing simplicity, was ornamented in an 
unusual degree. There were various compart¬ 
ments, the connection of which was well manned, 
and although^ the whole ground did not exceed 
jfive or six acres, it was so mucli varied as to seem 
jibur times larger. The space contained close 
alleys and open walks; a very pretty artificial 
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watorMl; a fountain also, consisting of a con« 
siderable jet^d'eau, whose streams glittered in the 
sun-beams, and exhibited a continual rainbow* 
Tbere was a cabinet of verdure, as the French call 
it, to cool the summer heat, and tbere was a terrace 
sheltered Irotli the north-east by a noble holly 
hedge, with all its glittering spears, where you 
might have the full advantage of the |un in the 
clear frosty days of winter. 

I know that-you, Alan, will condemn all this 
as bad and antiquated; Ibr, ever since Land^er 
has described the Leasowes,and talked of Brown'^s 
imitations of nature, and Horace Walpole'^s late 
Essay on Gardening, you are all for simpjie na¬ 
ture—condemn walking up and down stairs in 
the open air, and declare for wood and wilder¬ 
ness. But ne quid nimis. I would not deface 
a scene of natural grandeur or beauty, by the 
. introduction of crowded artificial decorations; 
yet such may, I think, be very interesting, where 
the situation otherwise has no pditicular beauties. 

So that when I have a country-house, (who can 
say how soon ?) you may look for grottoes, and 
cascades, and fountains; nay, if you vex me by 
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contradiction, perhaps 1 may go the length of a 
temple—so provoke me not, for you see of what 
enormities 1 am capable. 

At any rate, Alan, had you condemned as ar- 
tiddal the rest of Friend Geddes^s grounds, there 
is a willow-^walk by the very verg^of the stream, 
so sad, so solemn, and so silent, that it must have 
commanded your admiration. The brook, re¬ 
strained at the ultimate boundary of the grounds 
by a natural dam-dike or ledge**of rock, seem¬ 
ed, even in its present swoln state, scarcely to 
glide along; and ilie pale willow-trees, dropping 
their long branches into the stream, gather¬ 
ed around them little coronals of the foam 
that floated down from tJie more rapid stream 
above. The high rock which formed the opposite 
bank of the brook, was seen dimly througli the 
branches, and its pale and splintered front, gar¬ 
landed with long streamers of briars and oth^er 
ijrcoping plants, seemed a barrier between the 
quiet paH whilh we trod, and the toiling and 
|mstJiitg world beyond. Tire path itself, follow¬ 
ing the sweep of the stream, made a very gentle 
curve; enough, liowever, completely to hide the 
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end of the walk, until you arrived at it. A 
deep and sullen sound, which increased as you 
walked forward, prepared you for this termina¬ 
tion, which was indeed only a plain rooUseat, 
from which you looked on a fall of about six or 
aeven feet, where the brook flung itself over the 
dike of natural rock which I have already men¬ 
tioned. 

The quiet and twilight seclusion of this walk 
rendered it a flfscene for confidential communing; 
and having nothing more interesting to say to my 
fair Quaker, I took the liberty of questioning her 
about the Laird; for you are, or ought to be, 
aware, that next to discussing the affairs of the 
heart, the fair sex are most interested in Uiose of 
their neighbours, 

I did iMJt conceal cither my curiosity, or the 
check which it had received from Joshua, and I 
saw that my companion answered with embar- 
r^sment* “ I must not speak otherwise than 
truly,’"* said she ; and therefor#! tell tliee, that 
my brother dislikes, and that I fear, the man of 
whom thou hast asked me* Perhaps we are both 
wrong—but he is a man of viojence, and hath 
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great influence over many, who, following the. 
trade of sailors and fishermen, become as rude as 
the elements with which they contendf He bath no 
certain name among them, which is not unusual, 
their rude fashion being to distingu ish each other 
by nicknames; and they have called him the Laird 
of the Lakes, (not remembering there should be 
no one called Lord, save one only,) in idle deri¬ 
sion ; the pools of salt water left by the tide 
among the sands being called the Lakes of Sol¬ 
way*” 

** Has he no other revenue than he derives 
from these sands 1 asked. 

That I cannot answer,” replied Rachel ; 
men say that he wants not money, though he 
lives like an ordinary fisherman, and that he im¬ 
parts freely of his means to the poor around hint. 
They intimate, that he is a man of consequence, 
once deeply engaged in the unhappy affair of the 
rebellion, and even still too much in danger from 
the got^^ment to assume his own name. He is 
absent from his cottage at Broken4iurn- 
for weeks and monl;bB.” 

n I should have thought,” said I, that the 
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goTernmetit would scarce, at this time of dajr, 
be likely to proceed against any one even of the 
most obnoxious rebels. Many years have passed 
away-i——^” 

It is true,” she replied ; yet such persons 
may understand that their being connived at 
depends on their living in obscurity. But in^ 
deed there can nothing certain be known amongst 
these rude people. The truth is not in tlieni~ 
there are few but participate in the unlawful 
trade betwixt these parts and the neighbouring 
shore of England; and they are familiar with 
every species of falsehood and deceit,” 

It is a pity,” I remarked, your brother 
should have neighbours of such a description, 
especially as I understand he is at some variance 
with diem,i’ 

Where, when, and about what matter ?” an¬ 
swered Miss Geddes, with an eager and timorous 
anxiety, which made me regret having touched 
on the subject, 

I told her, in a way as little alarming as I could 
devise, the purport of what passed betwixt this 
Laird of the Lakes and her brother, at their morn¬ 
ing's interview. 
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* You affright m6 much,’’ answered she ; “ it 
is this very circumstance which has scared me in 
the watches of the night. When my brother 
Joshua withdrew from an active share in the com¬ 
mercial concerns of my father, being satisfied with 
the portion of worldly substance which he al¬ 
ready possessed, there were one or two under¬ 
takings in which he retained an interest, either 
because his withdrawing might have been preju¬ 
dicial to fnends, or because he wislied to retain 
some mode of occupying his time. Amongst the 
more important of tlicse, is a fishing station on 
the coast, where, by certain improved modes of 
erecting snares, opening at the advance of the 
tide, and shutting at the rofiiix, many more fisli 
are taken than can be destroyed by those, who, 
like the men of Broken-burn, use onlv the boat- 
net and spear, or fishing-rod. They complain of 
these tide-nets, as men call them, as an innova¬ 
tion, and pretend to a right to remove and de- 
stroy them by the strong hand. I fear me, this 
man of violence, whom they call the Laird, will 
execute these his threats, which cannot be with¬ 
out both loss and danger lo my brotlier.’’’ 
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Mr Geddcs,*^ said I, ought to apply to the 
civil Magistrate; there are soldiers at Dumfries 
who would be detached for his protection.” 

Thou spcakest, friend Latimer,” answered 
the lady, as one who is still in the gall of bit¬ 
terness and bond of iniquity- God forbid that we 
should endeavour to preserve nets of flax and 
stakes of wood, or the mammon of gain which 
they procure for us, by the hands of men of war, 
and at the risk c 4 l* spilling human blood 1” 

I respect your scruples," I replied; but 
since such is your way of thinking, your brother 
ought to avert the danger by compromise or sub* 
mission.” 

Perhaps it would be best," answered Huchel; 
but what can J say ? —J^iveu in the l>est train¬ 
ed temper there may remain some leaven of the 
old Adam ; and I know not whether it is this or 
a better spirit that maketh my brother Joshua 
determine, that though he will not resist force by 
force, neither will he yield up his right to mere 
tlireats, pr encourage wrong to others by yielding 
to menaces. His partners, he says, confide in Ins 
steadiness; and that he must not disappoint them 
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by yielding up tbeir riglit for the fear of the 
threats of man, whose breath is in his nostrils,'^ 
This observation cpnvin^d me that the spirit ^ 
of the old sharers of the^poil was not utterly 
departed, even from the iosom oi the peaceful 
Quaker; and 1 could not help confessing inter¬ 
nally that Joshua had the right, when he averred 
th^t there was as much courage in sufierance as 

r< 

in exertion. 

As we approached the further end of the wil¬ 
low-walk, the sullen and continuous sound of the 
dashing waters became still more and more audi¬ 
ble, and at length rendered it difficult for us to 
communicate with each other. The conversation 
dropped, but apparently my companion conti¬ 
nued to dwell upon the apprehensions which it 
had excited. At the bottom of the walk, we 

obtained a view of the cascade, where the swoln 

' '^1 

bro<A Aung itself in foam and tumult over t^e mir 
turai barrier of rock, which s^med in vain to 
attempt to bar its course. I gassed with delight, 
and tii^iiing to express my sentiments to my com- 
pan|on| 1 observed that she had folded her hands 
attitude of sorrowful resignation, which 
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shewed her thoughts were far from the ksene 
which lay before her. When she saw that her ab¬ 
straction Avas observed, she resumed her former 
})lacidity of manner; and having given me sufEL- 
cient time to admire this termination of our sober 
and secluded walk, projmsed that We should,return 
to the house through her brother’s farm. Even 
wc Quakers, as we are called, have our little 
pride,” she said; “ and my brother Joshua would 
not forgive me, w^rc I not to shew thee the 6eids 
which he taketh delight to-cultivate, after the 
newest and best fasliion; for which, I promise 
thee, he hath received much praise from good 
judges, as well as some ridicule from those who 
think it folly to improve on the customs of our 
ancestors.” 

As she spake, she opened a low door, leading 
through a moss and ivy-oovered wall, the boun¬ 
dary of the pleasure-ground, into the open fields; 
through which we moved by a convenient path, 
leading, with good taste and simplicity, by stile 
and hedge-row, through pasturage, and arable, 
and woodland; so that, in all ordinary weather, 

vot. 1, “ L 
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the good man might, without even soiling his 
shoes, perform his perambulation round the farm. 
There were seats also, on which to rest; and 
tltough not adorned with inscriptions, nor quite 
so frequent in occurrence as those mentioned in 
the account of the Leasowes, their situation was 
always chosen with respect to some distant pro¬ 
spect to be commanded, or some home-view to be 
enjoyed. 

But what struck me most in Jo&hua*s domain, 
was the quantity and the tameness of the game. 
The hen partridge scarce abandoned the roost 
at the foot of the hedge where she had assem¬ 
bled her covey, though the path went close beside 

^ t , 

her; and thb hare, remaining on her form, gazed 
at us as we past, with her full dark eye, or, rising 
lazily and hopping to a little distanc^^ stood erect 
to look at us with more curiosity than apprehen¬ 
sion. I observed to Miss Geddes the extreme 
tameness of these timid and shy animals, and she 
informed me that their confidence arose from 
protection in the summer, and during the 
winter. 

They arc pets,’’ she said, of my brother, 
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who considers them as the better entitled to bis 
kindness that they are a race persecuted by the 
world in general. He denieth himself,^ she said, 
** even tijc company of a dog, that these creatures 
may here at least enjoy undisturbed security. Yet 
even this harmless or humane propensity, or hu¬ 
mour, hath given offence,” she added, ** to our 
dangerous neighbours ” 

She explained this, by telling me that my host 
of the preceding night was remarkable for his at¬ 
tachment to field-sports, which he pursued with¬ 
out much regard to the wishes of the individuals 
over whose property be followed them. The un¬ 
defined mixture of respect and fear with which 
he was generally regarded, induced most of the 
neighbouring landholders to connive at what they 
would pcJihaps in another have punished as tres¬ 
passes; but Joshua Geddes would not permit 
the intrusion of any one upmi his premises, and 
as he had before offended several country neigh¬ 
bours^ who, because he would neither shoot him- 

I ' 

self nor permit others to do so, compared him to 
the dog in the manger, so he now aggravated the 
displeasure which the Laird of the Lakes had 
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already eottceived against him, by positively de- 
tiorring him from pursuing his sport over his 
grounds.—So that,” said Rachel Geddes, I 
sometimes wish our lot had been cast elsewhere 
than in these pleasant borders, where, if we had 
less of beauty aiound us, wc might have had a 
neighbourhood of peace and good-will.” 

We at length returned to the house, where 
Miss Geddes shewed me a small study, contain* 
mg a little collection of 'looks, ih two separate 
presses^ 

These,” said she, painting to the smaller 
press, will, if thou bc^towest tliy leisure upon 
them, do thee good; and these,” pointing to the 
other and larger cabinet, can, I believe, do thee 
little harm. Some of our people do indeed hold, 
that every writer who is not with us ds agmnst 
us; but brother Joshua is mitigated in his opi^ 
nions, and correspondetli with our friend John 
Scott of Am well, who hath himself constructed! 
verses well approved of, even in the world.*—-! 
vidilf tbee many good things till our &mily meet 
« at the hour of dinner.” 

licft alone, I tried both collections; the first 
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consisted eiitirely of religious and cantrovorsial 
tracts, and the latter fonned a small selection of 
history, and of moral writers, both in prose and 
verse. 

Neither promising much amusemont> thon 
hast, in these close pages, the fruits of my tedi- 
oiisness; and truly, I think, writing history 
(one’s self being the subject) is as amusing as 
reading that of foreign countries, at any time, 

Sam, still more drunk than sober, arrived in 
due time with my portmanteau, and enabled me 
to put my dress into order, better befitting thk 
temple of cleanliness and decorum, where, (to 
conclude,) I believe I will be a sojourner for 
more days than one. 

r. S,—I ]iavc noted your adventure, as you 
home-bred youths may perhaps term it, con¬ 
cerning the visit of your doughty Laird. We 
travellers hold such an incident of no great con¬ 
sequence, though it may servo to embellish the 
uniform life of Brown’s Square. But art tliou 
not ashamed to attempt to interest one w^lio is 
seeing the world at large, and studying human 
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nature on a large scale^ by so bald a narrative ? 
Why, what does it amount to, after all, but 
that a Tory Laird dined with a Whig I^awyer ? 
no very uncommon matter, especially as you state 
Mr Herries to have lost the estate, though re¬ 
taining the designation.—The Laird behaves with 
haughtiness and impertinence—nothing out of 
character in that: Is not kicked down stturs, as he 
ought to have been, were Alan Fairford half the 
man that he would wish his friends to think him. 
—Ay, bill then, as the young lawyer, instead of 
shewing his friend the door, chose to make use 
of it himself, he overheard the Laird aforesaid 
ask the old lawyer concerning Darsie Latimer— 
no doubt earnestly inquiring after the handsome, 
accomplished inmate of his family, who has so 
lately made Themis his bow, and ^leclined the 
honour of following her farther* You laugh at 
me for my air-drawn castles; but confess, have 
tliey^jot surer footing, in general, than two words 
by such a man as Herries f And yet— 
and yet, I would rally the matter off, Alan; but 
in dark nights, even the glow^^worm becomes an 
object of lustre, and to one plunged in my un-* 
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certainty and ignorance, the slightest gleam tliat 
promises intelligence is interesting. My life is 
like the subterranean river in the Peak of Derby, 
visible only where it crosses the celebrated cavern. 
I am here, and thus much 1 know ; but where 
I have sprung from, or whither my course of life 
is like to tend, who shall tell me ? Your father, 
too, seemed interested and alarmed, and talked 
of writing; would to Heayen he may send 
daily to the post-town for letters* 
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Thou iaay\t cJap thy wings and crow as thou 
plcasest. You go in search of adventure^, but 
adventures come to rne unsought for; and oh 
in what a pleasing shape came mine, since it came 
in ^rttt of a client—and a faif client to boot I 
What think you of that, Darsie, you who are 
such a sworn squire of dames ^ Will tins not 
match my adventttres with thine, that hunt sal¬ 
mon on horseback, and eclipse the history of a 
whole tribe of Broadbrims P-^but I must proceed 
tipethodically. 

When I returned to-day from the College, I 
was surprised to see a broad grin distending the 
adust countenance of the faithful James Wilkin- 
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«ioi3, wliicli, as tho cucMiinttance fieldoili hap{7Cii9 
above once a-year, was inatrcr of some surprise 
Moreover, lie had a knoviing glance with lus eye, 
which I should have as soon expected from a 
(lunjh waiter—article of furniture to which 
James, in his usual state, may be happily assimi¬ 
lated. ‘‘ What the devil is the matter, James?” 

“ The devjl may be in the matter, for aught 1 
ken,” said James, with another provoking grin ; 
** for here has.been a woman calling for you, 
Maister Alan.” 

“ A woman calling for me ?” said I in sur¬ 
prise ; for you know well, that excepting ohl Aunt 
Peggie, who comes to dinner of a Sunday, and 
the still older Lady Bedrooket, who edfe ten 
times a-year for the quarterly payment of her 
jointure of four hundred merk^:, a female scarce 
approaches our threshold, as my father visits* all 
his female clients at their own lodgings. James 
protested, however, that there had been a lady 
calling, and for me. ‘ As bonny a lass as X have 
seen,*^ added James, ‘ since I was in the Fq^»iliers, 
and kept company with Peg Baxter.’ Thou 
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kiiowe&t all JameB^s gay recollections go back to 
the period of bis military service, the years he has 
spent in ours having probably been dull enough. 

Did the lady leave no name nor place,of ad¬ 
dress P’’ 

No,” replied James; but she asked when 
you wad be at hame, and I appointed her for 
twelve o’clock, when the house wad be quiet, and 
your father at the Bank.” 

** For shame, James 1 how can you think my 
father’s being at home or abroad could be of con¬ 
sequence ?—The lady is of course a decent per¬ 
son.” 

" I’se uphaud her that, sir—she is nane of your 
—[Here James supplied a blank with a 
low whistle]—but Ididna ken—‘my maister makes 
an unco work if a woman comes here*” 

I passed into my o^-n room> not ill-pleased 
that my father was absent, notwithstandbg I 
had thought it proper to rebuke James for ha¬ 
ring SQ contrived it. I disarranged my books, to 
give fiiem the appearance of a graceful confurion 
on the table, and laying my foils (useless since 
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your departure) across the xnantle^piece^ that the 
lady might see I was tamMarie qiuimMercutio^ 
I endeavoured to dispose my dress, so as to resem¬ 
ble an elegant morning dishabilie-*-gavc my hair 
the general shade of powder wliich marks the gen- 
tleman-^laid my watch and seals on the table, to 
mark that I understood the value of timeand 
when I had made all these arrangements, of which 
I a little ashamed when I think of them, I 
had nothing better to do than to watch the dial- 
plate till the index pointed to noon. Five mi¬ 
nutes elapsed which I allowed for variation of 
clocks—five minutes more rendered me anxious 
and doubtful—and five minutes more would have 
made me impatient. v'' 

Laugh as thou wilt; butcemember, Larsie, I 
was a law^^er, expecting his first client—a young 
man, how strictly bred up I need not remind yott, 
expecting a private interview with a young and 
beautiful woman. But ere the third term of five 
minutes had elapsed, the door-bell was heard to 
tinkle low and modestly, as if touched by some 
thnid hand. 

James Wilkinson, swift in nothing, is, as thou 
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Jk newest, peculiarly slow in answering the door¬ 
bell ; and I reckoned on five minutes good, ere 
his solemn step should have ascended the stair. 
Time enough, thought I, for a peep through the 
blinds, and vras hastening to the window accord¬ 
ingly. But I reckoned without my host; for 
James, who had liis own curiosity as well as I, 
was lying perdu in the lobby, ready to open at 
tlie first tinkle; and there was, ** This way, 
ma^am—Y es, maVm—The lady, Mr Alan,^'before 
I could get to the chair in which I proposed to 
be discovered, seated in all legal dignity. The 
consciousness of being half caught iu the act of 
peeping, joined to that awkward bashfulness of 
which I am told the law will soon free me, kept 
me standing on this^ floor in some confusion; 
while the lady, disconcerted on her part, remain¬ 
ed on the threshold of the room. James Wilkin^ 
son, who had his senses most about him, and was 


perhaps willing to prolong his stay in the apart* 
ment, bpsfed himself in setting a chair for the 
lady, recalled me to my good-breeding by 
the hint. I invited her to take possession of ityi 
and bid James withdraw. 



fAIllFOllD TO 1.ATIMK11. ^ 17^5 

My visitor was undeniably a lady> and proba¬ 
bly considerably above the ordinary rank—very 
modest, too, judging from the mixture of grace 
and timidity with which she moved, and at my 
entreaty bat down. Her dress was, T should sup¬ 
pose, both handsome and fashionable; but it was 
much concealed by a walking-cloak of green silk, 
fancifully embroidored; in which, tliough heavy 
for the season, her person was enveloped, and 
which, moreover, was famished with a hood. 

The devil take that hood, Dorsie 1 for I was 
just able to distinguish that, pulled as it was 
over the face, it concealed from me, as I was con¬ 
vinced, one of the prettiest countenances I have 
seen, and which, from a bense of embarrassment, 
seemed to be crimsoned with a deep blush. I 
.could see hcivcomplexion was beautiful—her chin 
finely turned—her lips coral*—and her teeth ri¬ 
vals to ivory. But further tlie deponent sayeth 
not; for a clasp of gold, ornamented with a 
sapphire, closed the envious mantle under the in¬ 
cognita's throat, and the cursed hood concealed 
entirely the upper part of the face. 

1 ought to have spoke first, that is certain; but 
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ere I could get my phrases well arranged, the 
young lady, rendered desperate, I suppose, by 
my hesitation, opened the conversation herself. 

“ I fear I am an intruder, sir—I expected to 
meet an elderly gentleman.” 

This brought me to myself. My father, 
madam, perhaps. But you inquired for Alan 
Fairford—^my father’s name is Alexander.” 

** It is Mr Alan Fairford, undoubtedly, with 
whom I wished to speak,” she said, with greater 
confusion; ‘‘ bat I was told that he was advan¬ 
ced in life.” 

** Some mistake, madam, I presume, betwixt 
my father and myself—our Chri»tian names have 
the same initials, iliough the terminations are dif¬ 
ferent.—I—I—I would esteem it a most fortunate 
mistake if I could have the honour of siip})lying 
my father’s place in anything that could be of 
service to you.” 

Y ou are very obliging, sir.” A pause, du¬ 
ring wbWk «he seemed undetermined whether to 
or sit still 

I am just about to he called to the bar, ma¬ 
dam,” said I, in hopes to remove her scruples to 



FAllU^^ORB TO i.ATIMEE* 


175 


open her case to mo; and if my aid vice or opi« 
nion could bo of the slightest use—^although I 
cannot presume to say that they are much to be 
depended upon, yet--—*''’ 

The lady arose. I am truly sensible of your 
kindness, sir; and I have no doubt of your ta¬ 
lents. I will be very plain with you—it is you 
whom I came to visit; although, now that we are 
met, I find it will be much better that I should 
commit my communication to writing,” 

I hope, madam, you will not be so cruel— 
so tantalizing, I would say* Consider you are 
my first client—-your business my first consulta¬ 
tion—do not do me the displeasure of withdraw- 
ing your confidence because I am a few years 
younger than you seem to have expected—My 
attention %haU make amends for ray want of ex¬ 
perience.'” 

I have no doubt of either,” said the lady, in 
a grave tone, calculated to restrain the air of gal¬ 
lantry with which I had endeavoured to address 
her. ‘‘ But when you have received my letter, 
you will find good reasons assigned why a writ- 
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ten communication will best suit my purpose. 1 
wish you, sir, a good morning.'” And she left 
the apartment, her poor bafHed counsellor sera* 
ping, and bowing, and apol5gizing for anything 
that might -have been disagreeable to her, al- 
though the front of my offence seemi:> to be my 
having been discovered to he younger than my 
father. 

The door was opened-—out she went—walked 
along the pavement, turned down the close, and 
put the sun I believe into lier pocket when she 
disappeared, so suddenly did dulness and dark¬ 
ness sink down on the square, when she was no 
longer visible. I stood for a moment as if 1 had 
been senseless, not recallccting what a fund of en¬ 
tertainment I must have supplied to our watch* 
ful friends on the other side of the grven Then 
it darted on my mind that 1 might dog her, and 

ascertain at least who or what she was. Off I set 

^ \ 

—^rati Sown the close, where she was no longer to 
be seen, and cfemanded of one of the dyer**S lads 
whether he had seen a lady go down the close, or 

had observed whicli way she turned. 

is 
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A letldj —said the djcr, staring at me with 
his rainbow countenance. Mr Alan, what takes 
you out, rinning like daft, without your bat 
‘‘ The devil take ray hat I'’ answered 1, running 
back, however, in quest of it; snatdicd it up, and 
again sallied fortli. But as I reached the head of 
the close once more, I had sense enough to recol¬ 
lect that all pursuit would be now in vain* Be¬ 
sides, I saw my friend, the journeyman dyer, in 
close confabulation with a pea-green personage of 
his own profession, and was conscious, like Scrub, 
that they talked of me, because they laughed con- 
siuncdly. 1 had no mind, by a second sudden 
appearance, to confirm the report that Advocate 
I’airford was gacn (lift,” which had probably 
spread from Campbeirs close-foot to the Meal- 
market Stairs ; and so slunk back within my own 
hole again. 

My first employment was to remove all traces 
of that elegant and fanciful disposition of my 
effects, from which I had hoped for so much 
crtMlit; for I was now ashamed and angry at ha¬ 
ving thought an instant about the moije of re- 
vot, 1 . M 
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ceiving a visit which had commenced so agree¬ 
ably, but terminated in a manner so unsatisfac- 
tory. I put ray folios in their places—threw the 
foils into the dressing-closet—tormenting myself 
all the while with the fruitless doubt, whether 1 
had missed an opportunity or escaped a strata¬ 
gem, or whether the young person had been real¬ 
ly startled, as she seemed to intimate, by the ex¬ 
treme youth of lier intended legal advisor, 
mirror was not unnaturally called in to aid ; an<l 
that cabinet-counsellor pronounced me rather 
shorty thick-set, with a cast of features litter, I 
trust, for the bar than the ball—not handsome 
enough for blushing virgins to pine for my sake, 
or even to invent sham cases to bring them to my 
chambers—^yet not ugly enough either to scare 
those away who came on real business—dark, to 
be sure, I 3 Uthere are 
pretty things to be said in favour of that com¬ 
plexion. 

At length—as common sense will get the^ bel¬ 
ter in all cases, when a man will but give it fair 
play—I began to stand convicted in my own mind, 
as an ass before the interview, for having expect- 
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cd too much—an ass during the interview, for 
having failed to extract the lady’s real purpose— 
and an especial ass, now that it was over, for think¬ 
ing so much about it. But I can think of nothing 
else, and therefore I am determined to think of 
this to some good purpose. 

Y ou remember Murtough O’Hara’s defence of 
the Catholic doctrine of confession; because, by 
his soul, his sins were always a great burthen to 
his mind, till he had told them to the priest; and 
once confessed, he never thought more about 
them.” I have tried his receipt, therefore ; and 
having poured my secret mortification into thy 
trustv ear, I will think no more about this maid 
of the mist, 

\Vho, with no facts as Hwrre, (mtlaccil me. 


— — four o'clock. 

Plague on her green mantle, she can be no¬ 
thing better than a fairy ; she keeps possession 
of my head yet I All during dinner time I was 
terribly absent; but, luckily, my father gave the 
whole credit of my reverie to tlie abstract uaturc 
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of the doctrine, Vinco vmccntcm^ ergo vlnco te; 
upon which brocard of law the Professor this 
morning lectured. So I got an early dismissal 
to my own crib, and here am 1 studying, in one 
sense, vmccre vmccjitevi^ to get the belter of the 
sUly passion of curiosity—I think—I think it 
amounts to nothing else—which has taken such 
possession of my imagination, and is per])ctnal]y 
worrying me with the question—^wdi she write or 
no? She will not—s!u; will not I So says Reason, 
and adds, Why i hould she take tlic trouble to 
enter into corrcvspondence with one, who, in¬ 
stead of a bold, alert, prompt gallant, proved a 
chicken-hearted boy, and left her the wIkjIc 
awkwardness of explanation, which he should 
have met half-way ? But then, says Fancy, she 
*mU write, for she was nut a bit that sort of per¬ 
son whom you, Mr Reason, in your wisdom, take 
her to be. She was disconcerted enough, with¬ 
out my adding to her distress l>y any impudent 
conduct on my part And she will write, for 
- By Heaven, she has written, Darsie, and 

with a vengeance !—Here is her letter, thrown 
Into the kitchen by a cadie, too faithiui to be 
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bribed, either by money or whiskey, to say more 
than that he received it, with sixpence, from an 
ordinary-looking woman, as he was plying on his 
station near the Cross. 


FOR ALAN FAIKFORD, KSmtlUE, RAHKJSTER. 

‘‘ Sir, 

Excuse my ^mistake of to-day. I had ac¬ 
cidentally learned that Mr Dursie Eatimer had 
an intimate friend and associate in a Mr A. Fair- 
ford. When I inquired for such a perisiin, he 
was pointed out to me at the Cross, (as, I think, 
the Exchange of your city is called,) in the clia~ 
racter of a respectable elderly man—your father, 
as I now understand. On inquiry at Brown’s 
Square, where I understood he resided, I used 
the full name of Alan, which naturally occasion¬ 
ed you the trouble of this day’s visit. Upon 
further inquiry, I am led to believe that you will 
be the person most active in tlie matter to which 
1 am now about to direct your attention ; and I 
regret much that circumstances,arising out of my 
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own particular situation, prevent my communi¬ 
cating to you personally what I now apprize you 
of in this matter. 

Your friend, Mr Darsic Latimer, is in a si¬ 
tuation of considerable danger. You are dou btless 
aware, that he lias been cautioned not to trust 
himself in England—Now, if he has not ab¬ 
solutely transgressed this friendly injunction, he 
has at least approached as nearly to the menaced 
danger as he could do, consistently with the letter 
of the prohibition. He has chosen his abode in 
a neighbourhood very perilous to him; and it 
is only by a speedy return to Edinburgh, or at 
least by a removal to some more remote part of 
Scotland, that he can escape the machinations of 
those whose enmity he has to fear. I must speak 
in mystery, but niy words are not the less certain; 
and, I believe, you know enough of your friend’s 
fortunes to be aware, that I could not write tliis 
much without being even more intimate with 
tliem than^you are. 

If he cannot, or will not, take the advice here 
given, it is my opinion that you should join him., 
if possible, without delay, and urge, by your per- 
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sonal presence and entreaty, tlic arguments which 
may prove ineflectual in w riting. One word more, 
and I implore of your candour to take it as it is 
meant. No one supposes that Mr Fairford’s zeal 
in his friend’s service, needs to be quickened by 
mercenary motives. But report says, that Mr 
Alan Fairford not having yet entered on his pro¬ 
fessional career, may, in such a case as this, want 
the means, ihougli he cannot want the inclination, 
to act with })r<»mplitude. The enclosed note, 
Mr Alan Fairford must be pleased to consider as 
his first professional emolument; and she who 
sends it hopes it will be iVie omen of unbounded 
success, though the fee comes from a hand so 
unknown as that of 

Gkken Mantle/'^ 


A bank note of was the enclosure, and 
the whole incident left me speechless with asto¬ 
nishment. 1 am not able to read over the begin¬ 
ning of my own letter, which forms the intro¬ 
duction to this extraordinary communication. T 
only know that, though mixed with a qiiantiiy of 
foolery, (God knows very rnucli different from my 
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present feelings,) it givo^^ini juconnt suflicienth' 
accurate, of the myRteriouiS person from whom 
this letter comes, and tliat I have neither time 
nor patience to separate the absurd commentary 
from the text, which it is so necessary you should 
know% 

Combine tliis warning, so strangely conveyed, 
with the caution impressed on you by your 
Condon correspondent, Griffillis, against your 
visiting Cngland^—with the cimracter of your 
Caird of the Solwaj^ T.akcs—with the lawless 
habits of the peopie on that frontier country, 
where 'warrants are not easily executed, owing to 
the jealousy entertained by either country of the 
legal interference of the other; remember, that 
even Sir John Fielding said to my father, that 
he could never trace a rogue beyond the Brigg- 
end of Dumfries—think that the distinctions of 
Whig and Tory, Papist and Protestant, still 
keep that country in a loose and comparatively 
lawless state—think of all this, my dearest Dar- 
sie, and remember that, while at this Mount Sha¬ 
ron of yours, you arc residing with a family ac¬ 
tually menaced with violence, and who, while 
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their obstinacy provokes violence, are by prin¬ 
ciple bound to abstain from resistance. 

Nay, let me tell you, professionally, tliat the 
legality of the mode of fishing practised by your 
friend Josliua, is greatly doubted by our best law¬ 
yers ; and that, if the stake-nets be actually an 
unlawful obstniclion raised on the channel of the 
estuary, an assembly v/ho shall proceed, viajactl, 
to pull down and destroy them, would not, in the 
eye of the law, be esteemed guilty of a riot. So, by 
remaining where yon are, you are likely to be en¬ 
gaged in a (juarrel with which you have nothing 
to do, and thus to enable your enemies, whoever 
these may be, to execute, amid the confusion of a 
general hubbub, whatever designs they may have 

f 

against your personal safety. Black-fishers, 
poachers,^ and smugglers, are a sort of gentry 
that will not be much checked, either by your 
Quaker’s texts, or by your chivalry. If you are 
Don Quixote enough to Jay lance in rest, in de¬ 
fence of those of the stake-net, and of the sad- 
coloured garment, I pronounce you but a lost 
knight; for, as I said before, I doubt if these 
potent redressers of wrongs, the justices and con- 



181) rATRFORD TO LATIMEK. 

stables^ will hold themselves warranted to inter¬ 
fere. In a word, return, my dear Anfadis; the 
adventure of the Solway-ncts is not reserved for 
your worship. Come back, and I will be your 
faithful Sancho Panza upon a more hopeful quest. 
We will beat about together, in search of this 
Urganda, the Unknown She of the Green Man¬ 
tle, who can read this, the riddle of thy fate, bet¬ 
ter than Wise Eppie of Buckhaven, or Cassan¬ 
dra herself. 

I would fain trifle, Darsie; for, in debating 
with you, jests will sometimes go farther than ar¬ 
guments; but I am sick at heart, and cannot keep 
the ball up. If you have a moments regard l^r 
the friendship wc have so often vowed to each 
otlier, let my wishes for once prevail over your 
own venturous and romantic temper. I am 
quite serious in thinking, that the information 
communicated to my father by this Mr Her- 
rios, and the admonitory letter of the young 
lady, bear upon each other; and that, were you 
her^, you might learn something from one or 
other, or from both, that might throw light on 
your birth and parentage. You Avill not, surely. 
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prefer an idle whim to the prospect which is thus 
held out lb you ? 

1 would, agreeably to the hint I have received in 
the young lady’s letter, (for I am confident that 
such is her condition,) have ere now been with 
you to urge these things, instead of pouring them 
out upon paper. But you know that the day 
for my trials is appointed ; I have already gone 
through the form of being introduced to the 
examinators, and have gotten my titles assigned 
me. All this should not keep me at home, but my 
fiither would view any irrcgulai'ity upon this oc¬ 
casion as a mortal blow to the hopes which he has 
cl^l^rished most fondly during his life; viz. my 
being called to the bar with some credit. P’or 
my own part, I knov,^ there is no great difficulty 
in passing these formal examinations, else how 
have somcof our acquaintance got through them? 
But, to my father, these fonnalities compose an 
august and serious solemnity, to which he has 
long looked forward, and my absenting rnyscif 
at this moment would well nigh drive him dis¬ 
tracted. Yet I shall go altogether distracted 
myself, if I have not an instant assurance from 
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you that you are hastening hither—Meanwhile 
I have desired Hannah to get your littlh crib into 
the best order possible. I cannot learn that my 
father has yet written to you; nor has he spoken 
more of his communication with Birreuswork ; 
but when I let him have some inkling of the dan¬ 
gers you are at present incurring, I know iny re¬ 
quest that you will return immediately, will have 
his cordial support. 

Another reason yet—1 must give a dinner, as 
usual, upon my admission, to our friends; and 
my father, laying aside all his usual considera¬ 
tions of economy, has (iesired it may be in the 
best style possible. Come hither then, dear 
sic! or, I protest to you, I shiill send examina¬ 
tion, admission-dinner, and guests, to the devil, 
and come, in person, to felch you with a ven¬ 
geance. Thine, in much anxiety, 


A. F. 
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LETTER IX. 

ALEXANDER EAlllEOltD, W. S- TO MR DAU31E 

• LATIMER. 

Dear Mr Darsie, 

Having been youi\^t::^or loco tut07'ls\ or ra- 
thc|jp I ought to say, in correctness, (since I acted 
without warrant from the Court,) your ncg-otto-> 
rumgoitor; that connection occasions my present 
writing. And although having rendered an ac¬ 
count of mv intromissions, which have been re- 
gularly approved of, not only by yourself, (whom 
I could not prevail with to look at more than 
the docket and sum total,) hut also by the wor¬ 
thy Mr Samuel GrilEths of London, being the 
hand through whom the remittances were made, 
I may, in some sense, be cousidered as to you 
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/mctus officio; yet, to speak facetiously, I trust 
you will not hold me accountable as a vitious in- 
tromitter, should I be still occasionally interested 
in your welfare. My motives for writing, at this 
time, are twofold. 

I have met with a Mr Herries of Birrenswork, 
a gentleman of very ancient descent, but who hath 
in time past been in difficulties, nor do I know if 
his affairs are yet well redd. Birrenswork says, 
that he believes he was very familiar with your 
father, whom he states to have been called llalph 
Latimer of Langcote-Hal i, in Westmoreland; and 
he mentioned family affairs, which it may be of 
the highest importance to you to be acquainted 
with; but as beseemed to decline to communicate 
them to me, I could not civilly urge him there- 
anent. Thus much 1 know, that Mr Herries had 
his own share in the late desperate and unhappy 
matter of 17'A5, and was in trouble about it, al¬ 
though that is probably now over. Moreover, 
although he did not profess the Popish religion 
openly, he had an eye that way. And both of 
thifee are reasons why I have hesitated to recom- 
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mend him to a youth who may be hath not alto¬ 
gether so well founded his opinions concerning 
Kirk and State, that they might not be changed 
by some sudden wind of doctrine. For I have 
observed ye. Master Darsie, to be rather tinc¬ 
tured with the old leaven of prelacy—this under 
your leave; and although God forbid that you 
should be in any manner disaffected to the Pro¬ 
testant Hanoverian line, yet ye have ever loved 
to hear the blawing, blazing stories which the 
Hieland gentlemen tell of these troublous 
which, if it were their will, they had better pre¬ 
termit, as tending rather to shame than to honour. 
It is come to me also by a side-wind, as I may 
say, that you have been neighbouring more than 
was needful among some of the pestilent sect of 
Quakers—a people who own neither priest, nor 
king, nor civil magistrate, nor the fabric of our 
law, and will not depone cither in civilihus or 
crirninallhus^ be the loss to the lieges what it may 
Anent v'hicli heresies, it were good ye read the 
Snake in the Grass,” or the Foot out of the 
Snare,” being both well-approved tracts, touch¬ 
ing these doctrines. 
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Now, Mr Darsie, ye are to judge for yourself 
whether ye can safely to y()ur souFs weal remain 
longer among these Papists and Quakers ; these 
defections on the right hand, and fallings awayon 
the left; and truly if you can confidently resist 
these evil examples of doctrine, I thiiik yc may 
as well tarry in the bounds where ye are, until 
you see Mr Ilerrics of Eirrenswork, who docs 
assurcidly know more of your matters than I 
thought had been couimunicatfed to any man in 
Stroiland. 1 would fain have precognosced him 
myself on these affairs, but found him unwilling 
to speak out, as I have partly intimated before. 

To call a new cause—I have the pleasure to tell 
you, that Alan has passed his private Scots 3>aw 
examinations with good approbation—a great re¬ 
lief to my mind ; especially as worthy Mr Pest 
told me in my car there was no fear of the cal- 
lant,"” as he familiarly called him, which gives me 
great heart His public trials, which are nothing 
in comparison, are to take place, by order of the 
Honourable Dean of Faculty, on Wednesd^ay 
first; and on Friday he puts on the gown, and 
gives a bit chack of dinner to his friends and ac- 
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quaintanccs, as is, you know, the custom* Your 
company will be wished for there, Master Darsie, 
by more than him, which I regret to think is 
impossible to have, as well by your engagements, 
as that our cousin, Peter Fairford, comes from 
the west on purpose, and we have no place to 
offer him but your chamber in the wall. And, 
to be plain with you, after my use and wont. Mas- 
ter Darsie, it may be as well that Alan and you 
do not meet till he is liefted as it were to his new 
calling. You arc a pleasant gentleman, and full 
of daffing, which may well become you, as you 
have enough (as I understand) to uphold your 
merry humour. If you considered the matter 
wisely, you would perchance consider that a man 
of substance should have a douce and^staid de- 
meanour; yjjt you are so far from growing grave 
and considerate with the increase of your annual 
income, that the more you get, the merrier I 
tliink you grow. But this must be at your own 
pleasure, so far as you arc concerned. Alan, how« 
ever, (overpassing iny small savings,) has the 
world to win ; and louping and laughing, as you 

VOL. I. K 
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and he are wont to do, would soon make the pow¬ 
der flee out of his wig, and the pence out of his 
pocket. Nevertheless, I trust you will meet when 
you return from your rambles; for there is a 
time, as the wise man sayeth, for gathering, and 
a time for casting away; and it is the part of a man 
of sense to take the gathering time first. I re¬ 
main, dear sir, your well-wishing friend, and obe¬ 
dient to command, 

Alexander Fahifoild. 

P. S.—Alan’s Thesis is upon the title De fc* 
ricuh et commodo ret mnditw, and is a very 
pretty piece of Latinity.—Ross-House, in our 
neighbourhood, is nearly finished, and is thought 
to excel Duff-House in ornature. 
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LETTEli X. 

DAHSIE X^AtXMEB TO ALAN FAIUTOBO. 

The plot thickens, Alan* I have your letter, 
and also one from your father. The last makes 
it impossible for me to comply with the kind jre* 
quest which the former urges. No—J cannot be 
with you, Alan; and that, for the best of all rea¬ 
sons—I canpot and ought not to counteract your 
father^’s anxious wishes. 1 do not take it unkind 
of him that he desires ray absence. It is natural 
that he should wish for his son, what his Wn so 
well deserves*—the advantage of a wiser and 
steadier companion than I seem to him^ And yet 
I am sure I have often laboured hard enough to 
acquire that decency of demeanour which can no 
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more be si^pected of breaking bounds, th^ an 
owl of catching a butterfly. 

But it was in yain that I have knitted my 
brows till I had t^e^h^d^he, in order to acquire 
the reputation of a grave, solid, and well-judging 
youth. Your father always has discovered, or 
thought that he discovered, a hare-brained ec¬ 
centricity lying folded among the wrinkles of my 
forehead, which rendered me a perilous associate 
for the future counsellor and Ultimate judge. 
Well, Corporal Nyra’s philosophy must be my 
comfort—Things must be as they may.’"—I can¬ 
not come to your father’s house, where he wishes 
not to see me; and as to your coming liither,—^by 
all that is dear to me, I vow that if you are 
guilty of such a piece of reckless folly-—not to 
say undutifui cruelty, considering your father’s 
thoughts and wishes—I will neve^ speak to you 
again as Jong as I live I I am perfectly serious. 
And besides, your father, while be in a manner 
prohibits me from returning to Edinburgh, gives 
me'4bc strongest reasons for continuing for a lit- 

I ’ ' t 

jtM^hile longer in this country, by holding out 
ft he hope that I may receive from your old friend, 
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Mr Rerrics of Birrenswork, some paitkuiai'soon* 
cerning my origin, with which that ancient recu¬ 
sant seems to be acquainted* 

That gentJenrian mentioned the name of a fa¬ 
mily in Westmoreland, with which he supposes 
me connected* My inquiries here after such a 
family have been ineffectual, for the borderers^ 
on eitli^ir side, know little of each other. But I 
will doubtless find some English person at whom 
to make inquiries, since the confounded fetter-lock 
clapped on my movements by old Griffiths, pre*. 
vents me repairing to England in person* At 
least, the prospect of obtaining some informa¬ 
tion is greater here than elsewhere; it will be an 
apology for my making a longer stay in this 
neighbourhood, a line of conduct which seems to 
have your ^ther’s sanction, whose opinion must 
be sounder than that of your wandering damo- 
selk. 

If the road were paved with dangers iwbich 
leads to such a discovery, 1 cannot for a mo¬ 
ment hesitate to tread it. But in fact there is 
no peril in the case. If the Tritons of the Sol¬ 
way shall proceed to pull down honest Joshua^s 
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tide-nets, | am neither Quixote enough ^ ilis* 
position, nor Goliah enough in person, to at* 
tempt their protection. I have no idea of at¬ 
tempting to prop a failing house, by putting 
my shoulders against it. And indeed Joshua 
gave me a hint, that the company which he be¬ 
longs to, injured in the way threatened, (some of 
them being men who thought after the fasliion of 
the world,) would pursue the rioters at law, and 
recover damages, which probably his own ideas 
of non-resistance will not prevent his participa- 
ting in. Therefore the whole adair will take its 
cour^ as law will, as I only mean to interfere 
when it may be necessary to direct the course of 
the plaintiffs to thy chambers; and I request they 
may find thee intimate with all the Scottish sta¬ 
tutes concerning salmon-fisheries, the Lew 

Aquaruvii downward. ) 

As for thy Lady of the Mantle, I will 1^ a 
wager that the sun so bedaasled thine eyes on 
that memorable morning, that everything tiiou 
didst look upon seemed green; and notwithstand¬ 
ing James Wilkinson’s experience in the fuzi- 
^ liers, as well as his negative whistle, I will ven- 
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ture'^o hold a crown that she is bu| a Peg-a*" 
Ramsay after all. Let not even the gold per¬ 
suade you to the contrary. She may make a 
shift to cause you to disgorge that, and (immense 
spoil!) a sessioii‘'s fees to boot, if you look npt 
all the sharper about you* Or if it should be 
otherwise, and if indeed there lurk some mystery 
under this visitation, credit me, it is one which 
thou canst not penetrate, nor can I as yet even 
attempt to explain it; since, if I prove mistaken, 
and mistaken I may easily be, I would be fain to 
creep into Phalaris’s bull, were it standing before 
me ready heated, rather than be roasted with thy 
raillery. Do not tax me with want of confidence; 
for the instant I can throw any light on the mat¬ 
ter, thou shall have it; but while I am only 
blundering about in the dark, I do not choose to 
call wise folks to see me, perchance, break my 
nose against a post. So if you marvel at this, 

I ^ 

E’en marvel on tiH time makes aU things plain. 

/ 

In the meantime, kind Alan, let me proceed in 
my diurnal. 

On the third or fourth day after my arrival at 
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Mount Sharon, Time, that bald sexton to whom 
1 have just referred you, did certainly limp more 
heavily along with me than he had done at hrst. 
The quaint morality of Joshua, and Hxigue- 
not simplicity of his sister, began to lose much 
of their raciness with their novelty, and iny 
mode of life, by dint of being very quiet, began 
to feel abominably dulL It was, as thou say'st, 
as if the Quakers bad put the sun in their 
)X>ckets—all around was soft and»miid, and even 
pleasant; but there was, in the whole routine, a 
uniformity, a want of interest, a helpless and 
hopeless languor, which rendered life insipid. 
No doubt, my worthy host and hostess felt none 
of this void, this want of excitation, which was 
becoming oppressive to their guest. They liad 
their little round of occupations, charities, and 
pleasures; Rachel had her poultry-yard and 
conservatory, and Joshua his garden. Besides 
this, ihejf enjoyed, doubtless, thei#* devotional 

B esditations; and, on the whole, time glided 
fily and impeiTeptibly on with them, though 
to me, who long for stream and cataract, it 
seemed absolutely to stand still. I thought of 
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returnuig to Shepherd’s Bash, and began to 
think, with some hankering, after little Benjic 
and the rod. The imp has ventured hither, and 
hovers aiwut to catch a jXMjp of me now and 
then; I suppose the little sharper is angling for 
a few more sixpences. But this would have been, 
in Joslina’s eyes, a return of the washed sow to 
wallowing in the mire, and I resolved, while I 
remained his guest, to spare him so violent a 
shock to his prejudices. The next point was, to 
shorten the time of niy proposed slay; but, alas I 
that I felt to he equally in)possible. 1 had na¬ 
med a week; and however rashly my promise 
had been pledged, it must be held sacred, even 
according to the letter, from which the Friends 
permit no deviation. 

Y 

All thcj^e considerations wrought me up to a 
kind of impatience yesterday evening ; so that 1 
snatched up ray hat, and prepared for a sally be¬ 
yond thec^ivated farm and ornamented grounds 
of Mount Sharon, just as if I were desirous to 
escape from the realms of art, into those oi‘ free 
and unconstrained nature. 
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I was scarce more delighted when I first enk 
tered this peaceful demesne^ than I now was— 
such is the instability and inconsistency of hu¬ 
man nature!—when I escaped from it to the open 
downs, which had formerly seemed so waste and 
dreary. The air I breathed felt purer and 
more bracing. The clouds, riding high upon a 
summer breeze, drove, in gay succession, over my 
head, now obscuring tbe sun, now letting its rays 
Stream in transient flashes upon various parts of 
the landscape, and especially upon the broad 
mirror of the distant Frith of Solway. 

I advanced on the scene with the light step of 
a liberated captive; and, like John Banyan’s 
Pilgrim, could have found in my heart to sing as 
I went on my way. It seemed as my gaiety had 
accumulated while suppressed, and thgt I was, in 
my present joyous mood, entitled to expend the 
savings of the previous week. But just as I was 
about to uplift a merry stave, I heard|^ niy joy¬ 
ful surprise^ the voice of three or more choris^ 
ters, sin^g, with considerable success, the lively 
eldi^tch. 
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“ For all our mew were very very mcny# 

And all our men were drinking : 

There wa« two men of mine, 

Three men of thine, 

And three that belonged to old Sir Thom o’ Lync; 

As they went to the ferry, they were very very merry, 

And all our men were drinking*” 

As the chorus ended, there followed a loud 
and hearty laugli by way of cheers* ^Attracted 
by sounds which were so congenial to my pre¬ 
sent feelings, I made towards the spot from which 
dieycame,—cautiously however, for the Downs, 
as had been repeatedly hinted to me, had Ho good 
name ; and the attractions of the music, without 
rivalling tliat of the Sjrens in melody, might 
have been followed by similarly inconvenient con¬ 
sequences to an incautious amateur* 

I crept on, therefore, trusting that the sinuo¬ 
sities of tile ground, broken as it was into knolls 
and sand«pits> would permit me to obtain a sight 
<^f the musicians before I should be observed by 
them. Aifl advanced, the old ditty was again 
raised* The voices seemed those of a man and 
two boys; tliey were rough, but kept good time, 
and were managed with too much skill to belong 
to the ordinary country people. 
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**■ Jack looked at the eun, and Gried, Fire, tire, fire; 

Tom stabled his ketibl in Birkendale mire; 

Jem started a calf, and hallooM for a stag; 

Will itiounted a gate-post instead of his nag: 

For all our men were very very merry. 

And all our men were drinking; 

There were two men of mino, 

Three men of thine, 

And three that belonged to old Sir Thom o* Lyne; 

As they went to the ferry, they were very very merry. 

For all our men were drinking.” 

The voices, as they mixed in their several 
parts, and ran through them, untwisting and again 
entwining all the links of the merry old catch, 
seemed to have a little touch of the bacchanalian 
spirit which they celebrated, and shewed plainly 
that the musicians were engaged in the same joy¬ 
ous revel as the men^ie of old Sir Thom a Lyne. 
At length I came within sight of them, three in 
number, where they sat cosily niclied, into what 
you might call a bunker^ a little sand-pit, dry and 
snug, and surrounded by its banks, and a 3 cre^m. 
of whins in full bloom. 

The only one of the trio whom I recognized 
as a personal acquaintance, was the notorious lit¬ 
tle Benjie, who, having just finished his stave, 
wai^ cramming a huge luncheon of pie-crust into 
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his mouth with one hand^ while in the other he 
held a foaming tankard, bis eyes dancing with all 
the glee of a forbidden revel; and his features, 
which have at all times a mischievous archness 
of expression, confessing the full sweetness of 
stolen waters and bread eaten in secret* 

There was no mistaking the profession of the 
male and female, who were partners with Benjie 
in these merry doings. The man’s long loose-bo¬ 
died great-coal; (wrap-rascal, as the vulgar term 
it,) the fiddle-case, with its straps, which lay be¬ 
side him, and a small knapsack which might con¬ 
tain his few necessaries; a clear grey eye; features 
which, in contending with many a storm, had not 
lost a wild and careless expression of glee, anlina- 
ted at present, when he was exercising for his own 
pleasure arts whrch he usually practised for 
bread,—all announced one of those peripatetic 
followers of Orpheus, whom the vulgar call a 
strolling fiddler. Gazing more attentively, I 
easily discovered that though the poor musician’s 
cyej were open, their sense was shut, and that 
the ecstacy with which he turned them up to 
Heaven, only derived its apparent expression 
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from his own internal emotions, but received no 
assistance from the visible objects around. Beside 
him sat his female companion, in a many's hat, a 
blue coat, which seemed also to have been an-ar¬ 
ticle of male apparel, and a red petticoat She 
was cleaner, in person and in clothes, than such 
itinerants generally are; and, having been in her 
day a strapping hona robai she did not even yet 
neglect some attention to her appearance; wore a 
large aAer necklace, and silver ear-rings, and 
had her plaid fastened across her breast with a 
brooch of the same metal. 


The man also looked clean, notwithstanding 
the meanness of his aitire, and had a decent sUk 
handkerchief well knotted about his throat, un¬ 
der which peeped a clean owerlay. His beard, 
also, instead of displaying a grizzly stubble, un- 
mowed for several days, flowed in thick and 
comely abundance over the breast, to the length 
of ^x jy^es, and mingled with his hair, which 
yas but beginning to exhibit a touch of age. 
To sum up his appearance, the loose garment 
which I have described, was secured around 
Mm by a large old-fashioned belt, with brass 
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studs^ in which hung a dirk, with a knife and 
fork, its usual accompaniments. Altogether, 
there was something more wild and adventurous* 
looking about the man, than I ooiild have ex¬ 
pected to see in an ordinary modern crowder; and 
the bow which he now and then drew across the 
violin, to direct his little choir, was decidedly that 
of no ordinary performer. 

You must understand, that many of these ob* 
servations were the fruits of after remark; for, 
I had scarce approached so near as to get a dis^ 
tinct view of the party, when my friend Benjie’s 
lurching attendant, which he calk by the appro¬ 
priate name of Hemp, began to cock his tail and 
cars, and, sensible of my presence, flew, bark¬ 
ing like a fury, to the place where I had meant 
to lie concealed till I heard another song. I 
was obliged, however, to jump on my feet and 
intimidate Hemp, who would otherwise have bit 
me, by two sound kicks on the ribs, which sent 
him howling back to his master. 

Little Benjie seemed somewhat dismayed at 
my appearance; but, calculating on my placabili¬ 
ty, and remembering, perhaps, that the ill-used 

li 
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Solomon was no palfrey of‘ mines he speedily af¬ 
fected great glee, and almost in one breath assu¬ 
red the itinerants that I was a grand gentleman, 
and had plenty of monej", and '^as very kind to 
poor folkand informed me thsjt this was Wil¬ 
lie Steenson—Wandering Willie—the best fid¬ 
dler that ever kittled tbairm with horse-hair*” 
The woman rose and curtsiei ; and Wander- 


ins: Willie sanctioned his own praises with a nod, 
” life ' 

and the ejaculation, “ All is true that the littlt^ 

boy says.” ? 

I asked if he was of this country. 

This country replied the blind man—“ I 

am of every country in broad Scotland, and a wet‘ 

hit of England to the bool. But yet 1 am, in 

some sense, of this countr y; for I was horn within 


hearing of the roar of Solway. Will X give your 
honour a touch of the auld bread-winner ?” 

i 

He preluded as he spoke, in a manner which 
really excited my curiosity; and then taking the 
old tune of Galashiels for his theme, he graced 
it with a wildness of complicated and beautiful 
variations; dining which, it was wonderful lu oh- 


iNcrve how his sightless face was lighted up under 
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the conscious pride and heartfelt delight in the 
exercise of his own very considerable powers. 

“ AVhat think you of that now, for three-score 
and twa ?■” 

I ex})ressed my surprise and pleasure, 

A rant, man—an auld rant/’ said Willie; 

naething like the music ye hae in your ball- 
liouses and your play-houses in Edinbro’; but 
it’s weel aneugh ancs in a way at a dike-side.— 
Here’s another.!—it’s no a Scots tuTi^> but it 
passes for ane—(Oswald made it hinisel, I reckon 
—he has cheated inony ane, but he canna cheat 
Wandering Willie.” 

He Uien played your favourite air of Hoslin 
(Castle, with a number of beautiful variations, 
some of which I am certain were almost extem¬ 
pore. 

* 

You have another fiddle there, my friend,” 
said I—“ Have you a comrade ?” But Willie’s 
ears were deaf, or his attention was still busied 
with the tune. 

The female rcjilied in his stead, ‘M) ay, sir— 
troth we have a partner—a gaiigrel body like our- 
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sciJs No but my hinny mj^ht !uivo lux^n l)i.t 
ter, if he had liked ; for mony a hoin nook in 
inouy a hraw house has lieen odered to my hinny 
Willie, if he wad but just bide still and play to 
the gentles.''*’ 

Whisht, woman ! whisht said the blind 
man, angrily, shaking his locks; “ dinna deave 
the gentleman wi*’ yotir havers. Stay in a house 
and play to the gentles !—strike u}) when my 
leddy ])leases, and lay down the bow' wdicn iriy 
lord bids! Na, na, thafs nae life for Willie.— 
Look out, Maggie—peer out, woman, and sec if 
ye can see Tlbbin coFiing.---“lle'’il be in him ! he 
has got. to the lea-side of some sniuggler*’s punch¬ 
bowl, and he wunna budge the night, T doubt.’’ 

That is your consort’s instrument,'” said I— 
“ Will you give me leave to try my skill ?’'* I 
slipped at tine same time a sliiliiug into the tvo- 
man’s band, 

“ I dinna ken whether I dare trust Kobin’s 
fiddle to ye,” said Willie, bluntly. Ilis wife gave 
him a ttvitch, lloiit aw^a, Maggie,” l)e saiti, 
in contempt of the hint; “ though the gentle¬ 
man may hae gien ye siller, he may liavc nac 
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bow-hand ioi- a" that, aud I’li no irust llohinV 
iiddlc wi’aii ignoramus,—But that’s no sat; rniickle 
amiss,” he ad(ied, as I began to toucli tlie instru¬ 
ment ; 1 am t hinking ye have some skill of the 

craft,” 

To confirm him in this favourable opinion, I 
began to execute such a complicated flourish as 
I thought must have turned Crowdero into a pil¬ 
lar of stone witli envy and wonder. I scaled the 
top of tlie Anger-board, to dive at once to the bot¬ 
tom—skipped with flying fingers, likeTimotheus, 
from shift to shift—struck arpeggio|i and harmo- 
iiic tones, but without'exciting any of the asto¬ 
nishment which I had expected. 

Willie indeed listened to me with considerable 
attention ; but I was no sooner finished, than he 
immediately mimicked on his own instrument the 
fantastic complication of tones which T had pro¬ 
duced, and made so whimsical a parody of my 
performance, that, although somewhat angry, I 
could not help laughing heartily, in which I was 
joined by Benjie, whose reverence for me held 
him under no restraint; while the poor dame, 
fearful, doubtless, of my taking offence at this 
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familiarity, seemed divided betwixt her conjugal 
reverence for her Willie, and her desire to give 
him a hint for his guidance. 

At length the old man stopped of his own ac¬ 
cord, and, as if lie had sufficiently rebuked me by 
his mimicry, he said, ‘‘ But for a’ that, ye will 
play very weel wf a little practice and some gude 
teaching. But ye maun learn to put the heart 
into it, man—to put the heart into it.” 

I played an air in simpler tasti?, and received 

c 

more decided approbation. 

That’s something like it, man. Od, ye are 
a clever birkie!” ' * 

The woman touched his coat again. “ 'Fhe 
gentleman is a gentleman, Willie—^ye maunna 
speak that gate to liira, liinny.” 

The deevil I maunna !” said Willie; and 
what for maunna T ?—If he was ten gentles, he 
canna draw a bow like me, can he ?” 

Indeed I cannot, my honest friend,” said I; 
and if you will go with me to a house hard by, 
I would be glad to have a night with you.” 

Here 1 looked round, and observed Benjie 
smolhering a laugh, which I was sure had mis- 
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chief in it. 1 seized him suddenly by ihe ear, 
and made him confess that he was laughing .at 
the t])oughts of the reception winch a fiddler was 
likely to get from the Quakers at Mount Sharon. 
I chucked liim from me, not sorry that his mirth 
had reminded me in time of what I had for the 
moment forgotten; and invited the itinerant to go 
with me to Sheplicrd's Bush, from which I pro¬ 
posed to send word to Mr Geddes that I .should 
not return home that evening. But the'minstrel 
<leclined this invitation also. He was engaged for 
the night, he said, to a dance in the neighbour- 

''i 'r 

hood, and vented a round execration on the lazi¬ 
ness or drunkenness of his comrade, who had not 
appeared at the place of rendezvous. 

“ I will go with you instead of him,” said I, in 
a sudden yhim; ‘‘ aiid I will give you a crown 
to introduce me as your comrade.” 

You gang instead of Rob the Rambler ! My 
certie, freend, ye are no blate,” answered Wan¬ 
dering Willie, in a tone which announced death 
to my frolic. 

But Maggie, whom the offer of the crown had 
not escaped, began to open on that scent with a 
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maundering sort of lecture. “ O Willy ! liinny 
Willie, whan will ye learn to be wise? There’s 
a crown to be win for naething but saying ee 
man’s name instead of anithcr. And, wacs me ! 
I hae just a shilling of this gentleman’s gie- 
ing, and a bodleof my ain; and ye wunna bend 
your will sae mucklc as to take up the siller that’s 
flung at your feet! Ye w'ill die the death of a 
cadger’s powney in a wreath of drift! and what 
can I do better than lie doun and die wi’ you ? 
for ye winna let me keep cither you or mysc! 
leevin." 

Haud your nonscii6e tongue, w^oman,” said 
Willie, but less absolutely than before. Is be 
a real gentleman, or ane of the player men ?” 

I’se uphaud him a real gentleman,” siiid the 
woman. 

T’se uphaud ye ken little of the matter,” 
said Willie; ‘‘ let us see hand of your hand, 
neebor, gin ye like.” 

1 gave him my hand. He said to himself, 
“ Ay, ay, here are fingers that liave seen canny 
service.” Then running his hand over my hair, 
my face, and my dress, he went on with his soli- 
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ioqiiy ; “ Ay> ay, muistcd hair, braid*ciaith o' 
the best, and scenteen hundred linen on liis back, 
at the least of it.—And liow do yon think, my 
braw birkir, that ye are to pass for a tramping 
hdldler 

‘‘ My dve&s is plain,said I,—indeed I had 
< hosen my most ordinary suit, out of <x>inplimcnt 
to my Quaker friends,—and I can easily pass 

for a young farmer out upon a frolic. Come, 

) 

I will double the crown I promised you." 

Damn voiir crowns !" said the disinterested 

kf 

man of music. I would like to have a round 
wi’ you, that's certain a farmer, and with a 

hand that never held pleugh-stilt or pcttle, that 
will neviT do. Ye may pass for a trades-lad 
from Dumfries, or a student upon the ramble, 
or the lik^^ cf that.—But hark yc, lad ; if yc ex¬ 
pect to be ranting amang the queans o' lasses 
where ye are gaun, ye will come by the waur, 
I can tell ye ; for tlie fishers are wild chaps, and 
will, bide iiac taunts." 

I promised to be civil and cautious; and, io 
smooth the good woman, I slipped the promised 
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piece into her hand. The acute organs ol' the 
blind man detected this Jittle manmnvre. 

“ Ace ye at it again wi" the biller, ye jadd ? Fil 
be sworn ye wad rather hear ae twalpcnny clink 
against another, than have a spring from Rory 
Dal], if he was coming alive again anes errand. 
Gang doun the gate to Lucky Gregson''s and 
get the things ye want, and bide there till olc’en 
hours the morn; arift if ye sec Robin send him 
on to me.'*’ 

“ Am I no gaun to the ploy, then said 
Maggie, in a disappointed tone. 

‘‘ And what for should ye ?” said her lord 
and master; to dance a’ night, Tse warrant, 
and no to be fit to walk your tae’s-length tlu* 
mom, and we have ten Scots miles afore us? Na, 
na. Stable the steed, and pit your wife to bod, 
when there’s night wark to do.” 

“ Aweel, aweel, Willie hinnie, yc ken best; 
but O, take an unco care o’ yoursell, and mind 
ye hae nac the blessing o’ sight.” 

“ Your tongue gars me whiles tire of the bless¬ 
ing of licaring, woman,” replied Willie, in an¬ 
swer to this tender exhortation. 
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But I now put in for my interest. ‘‘ Hallo, 
good folks, remember that I am to send the boy 
to Mount Sharon, and if you go to the, Shep- 
herd'^s Bush, honest woman, how the deuce am 1 
to guide tile blind man where he is going ? I 
know little or nothing of the country.’' 

And ye ken mickle less of my hinnie, sir,” 
replied Maggie, that think he needs ony guid¬ 
ing ; he’s the best guide himseli, that ye’ll find 
between Criflell and Carlisle, Horse-road and 
foot-path, parish-road and kirk-road, high-road 
and cross-road, he kens ilka foot of ground in 
Nithsdale.” 

“ Ay, ye might have said in braid Scotland, 
gudewife,” added the fiddler. But gang your 
ways, Maggie, that's the first wise word ye liae 
spoke the,day. I wish it was dark night, and 
rain, and wind, for the gentleman’s sake, that I 
might shew him there is whiles when ane had 
better want een than have them; for I am as true 

I 

a guide by darkness as by daydight,” 

Internally as well pleased that my companion 
was not put to give me this last proof of his skill, 
I wrote a note with a pencil, desiring Suiuuel 
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bring' iny horses at midnight, when 1 thought my 
frolic would be well nigh over, to the place to 
which the bearer should direct liim, and I sent 
little Benjie wdtli an apology to the worthy Qua¬ 
kers, 

As w^c parted in different directions, the gwd 
woman said, “ Oh, sir, if ye wad but ask Willie 
to tell ye anc of his tales to sliorten the gate ! 
He can speak likeS5ny minister frae the pifpit, 
and he might have been a minister hiniselK 
but- 

Hand your tongue, ye fule f—But stay,Meg 
gie me a kiss, wc inaunna part in anger, nei¬ 
ther.'”—And tlins our society separated. 
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LETTER XI. 

i 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

^ nT 

You are now to conceive us proceeding in our 
diflerent directions across the bare downs. Yon¬ 
der dies little Benjie to the northward, with Hemp 
scampering at liis hccl!i^ both running as if for 
dear life, so long as the rogue is within sight of 
his employer, and certain to take the walk very 
easy so soon as he is out of ken. Stepping west¬ 
ward, you sec Maggie’s tall form andhigh-crown- 
ed hat, relieved by the fluttering of her plaid 
upon the left shoulder, darkening as the distance 
diminishes her size, and as the level sunbeams be¬ 
gin to sink upon the sea. She is taking her quiet 
journey to the Shepherd’s Bush. 

Then, stoutly striding over the lea^ you have a 
full view of Darsie liatimcr, with his new ao 
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quaintaiice, Wandering Willie, who, bating that 
he touched the ground now and then with his stalF, 
iiol in a doubtful or gropinginanner, but wiili the 
confident air of an experienced pilot, heading the 
lead when he has the soundings by heart, walks 
as firmly and boldly as if he possessed the eyes 
of Argus. There they go, each witli his violin 
slung at his back, but one of them at least totally 
ignorant whither their course is directed. 

And wherefore did you enter»so keenly into 
such a mad frolic ? says my wise counsellor— 
Why, I think upon the whole, that as a sense of 
loneliness, and a longing for that kindness which 
is interchanged in society, led me to take up 
my temporary residence at Mount Sharon, the 
monotony of my life there, the quiet simpli¬ 
city of the conversation of the Geddj^sses, and the 
uniformity of their amusements and employ, 
ments, wearied out my impatient temper, and 
prepared me for the first escapade which chance 
might throw in iny way. 

What would I have given that I could have 
procured that solemn grave visage of thine, to 
^ dignify this joke, as it has done full many a one of 
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thine own ! Thou hast so happy a knack of doing 
the most foolish things in the wisest manner, that 
thou might’st pass tliy extravagancies for ratidhal 
actions, even in the eyes of Prudence herself. 

From the direction which my guide observed, 
I began to suspect that the dell at Brokenburn 
was our probable destination; and it became im¬ 
portant to me to consider whether 1 could, with 
pVopriety, or even perfect slfTety, intrude myself 
again upon the hospifality of my former host. 
I therefore asked Willie, whether we were bound 
for the Laird’s, as folks called him. 

Do you ken the Laird said Willie, inter¬ 
rupting an overture of Corelli, of which he had 
whistled several bars with great precision, 

I know the Laird a little,” said I; and 
therefore, 1 was doubting whether I ought to go 
to his town in disguise.” 

And I should doubt, not a little only, but a 
great deal, before I took ye there, my chap,” 
said Wandering Willie ; “ for I am thinking it 
wad be worth little less than broken bancs baith 
to you and me. Na, na, chap, wc arc no gang¬ 
ing to the Laird’s, but to a blithe billing at the 
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Brokrnburn-fool, vvlicre there will be mony ii 
braw lad and lass; and maybe there may be some 
of the Laird’s folks, for he never comes to sic 
splores himself. He is all for fowling-piece and 
salmon-spear, now that pike and musket are out 
of the question.” 

He has been a soldier, then ?” said I, 

‘‘ Fse warrant him a soger,” answered Willie; 
but take my advice, and speer as little about 
him as he does about you. Best ‘to let sleeping 
dogs lie. Better say naetbing about the Laird, 
my man, and tell me instead, what sort of a chap 
ye are, that are sae ready to cleik in with an auld 
gaberlunzie fiddler ? Maggie says ye’re gentle, 
but a shilling maks a’ the difference that Maggie 
kens, between a gentle and a simple, and your 
crowns wad raak ye a prince of th#, ];)lood in her 
een. But I am ane that ken full weel that ye may 
wear good clalthes, and have a soft hand, and yet 
that may come of idleness as weel as gentrice.” 

I told him my name, with the same addition I 
had formerly given to Mr Joshua Geddes; that 
I was a law-student, tired of my studies, and 
rambling about for exercise and amusement. 
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And arc ye in the wont of drawing’ up wi’ 
all the gangrel bodies that ye meet on the 
road, or find cowering in a sand-bunker upon 
the links ?” demanded Willie. 

“ Oh no ; only with honest folks like yourself, 
Willie,'” was my reply. 

Honest folks like me !—-How do yc ken 
whether I am honest, or what I am ?—I may be 
the deevil hiinsell for w^hat yc ken ; for he has 
power to come disguised like an angel of light; 
and besides, he is a prime fiddler—He played a 
sonata to Corelli ye ken.’’ 

There was something odd in this speech, and 
the tone in which it was said. It seemed as if my 
companion was not always in his constant mind, 
or that he was willing to try if he could aifriglit 
me. I laiighed at the extravagance of his lan¬ 
guage, however, and asked him in reply, if h(‘ 
was fool enough to believe that the foul fiend 
would play so s'llly a masquerade. 

** Ye ken little about it—little about it,” said 
the old man, shaking his head and beard, anti 
knitting his brows—I could tell ye something 
about that.” 
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What his wife mentioned of his being a tale¬ 
teller, as well as a musician, now occurred to me ; 
and as you know I like tales of superstition, I 
begged to have a specimen of his talent as we 
went along. 

It is very true,” said the blind man, that 
when I am tired of scraping thairm or singing 
ballants, I whiles make a tale serve the turn amang 
the country bodies; and I have some fearsome 
anes, that make the auld carline's shake on the 
settle, and the bits o’ bairns skirl on their minnics 
out frac their beds. But this that I am gauii to 
tell you was a thing that befell in our ain house in 
my father’s time—that is, my father was then a 
hailins callant; and I tell it to you, that it may 
be a lesson to you, that are but a young, thought¬ 
less chap, wha ye draw up wi’ or a lonely 
road; for muckle was the dool and care that came 
o’t to my gudesire.” 

He commenced his tale accordingly, in a dis¬ 
tinct narrative tone of voice, which lie raised and 
depressed with considerable skill; at times sinking 
almost into a whisper, and turning his clear but 
siglitlcss eye-balls upon my face, as if it bad l>een 
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podsibio for him to witness the impression which 
his narrative made upon my features. I will ppt 
spare you n syllable of it, although it be of^e 
longest; so I make a dash-and begin 


liUatitifrins 

Ye maun have heard of Sit Robert Redgaunt- 
Jet of that Iik,*who lived in these parts before the 
dear years* The country will lang mind hiwai;; 
and our fathers used to draw breath thick if ever 
they heard him named. He was out w^ the 
Hielandmen in Montrose’s time; and again he 
was in tlie hiUs wi’ Glencairn in the saxteen Imn- 
dred and fifty-twa; and sae when King Charles 
the Seconjjlciiine in, who was in sic favour as the 
Laird of Eedgautitlet ? He was knighted at Lonon 
court, wi’ the King’s ain sword; and being a red- 
hot prelatist, ho came down here, rampauging like 
a lion, with commis^ons of lieutenancy, and of lu- 
muiy for what 1 (ten, to put down a’ the Whigs 
and Covenanters in the country. Wild wark they 
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made of it; for the Whigs were as dour as the Ca¬ 
valiers were fierce, and it was which should first 
tire the other. Redgauntlet was aye for the strong- 
hand ; and his name is kenn’d as wide in the 
country as CJaverhouse'’s or Tam DalyelFs, Glen, 
nor dargle, nor mountain, nor cave, could hide 
the puir hill-folk when Redgauntlet was out with 
bugle and bloodhound after them, as if they had 
been sae raony deer. And troth when they fand 
them, they didna mak mucklc mair ceremony 
than a Hielandman wi’ a roe-bmjk-^It was just, 
“ Will ye tak the test ?”—if not, Make ready 
~present—'fire P—and there lay the recusant. 

Far and wide was Sir Robert bated and feared. 


Men thought he had a direct compact with Sa¬ 
tan—that he was proof against steel—and that 
bullets happed aff his bufiVcoat like hail-stanes 
from a hearth—that he had a mear that would 


turn a hare on the side of Carrifl’argawns—and 
muckle to the same purpose, of whilk mair anon. 


test blessing they wared on him was, ®^De’il 
wf RedgauntletHe ^asna a bad mas^ 
to bis ain folk though, and was veel aneugh 


liked by his tenants; and as for the lackies and 
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troopers that raid out wi’ him to the persecutions, 
as the Whigs caW these killing times, they yad 
hae drunken themsels blind to his health at ony 
time. 

Now ye are to ken that my gudesire lived on 
Redgauntlet’s grund—they ca’ th e place Primrose- 
Knowe. We had lived on the grund, and under 
the Redgauntlets, since the riding days, and lang 
before. It was a pleasant bit; and I think the air 
is callerer anti fresiier there than onywbere else 
in the country. It’s a’ deserted now; and I sat 
on the broken door-cheek three days since, and 
was glad I couldna see the plight the place was 
in; but that’s a’wide o’the mark. There dwelt 
my gudesire, Steenie Steensoii, a rambling, rat¬ 
tling chief he hkd been in his young days, and 
could play weel on the pipes; he was famous at 

Hoopers and Girders”--«-a’ Cumberland could¬ 
na touch him at “ Jockie Lattin”—-and he had 

\ 

the finest finger for the back-lill between Berwick 
and Carlisle. The like o’ Steenie wasna the sort 
that they made Whigs o’. And so he became a 
Tory, as they ca’ it, which we now ca’ Jaco¬ 
bites, just out of a kind of needcessityy»that he 
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might belang to some side nr other. He had nae 
ill-will to the Whig bodies, and likedna to see 
the blude rin, though, being obliged to follow Sir 
Robert in hunting and hosting, watching and 
warding, he saw muckle mischief, and maybe did 
some, that he couldna avoid. 

Now Stcenie was a kind of favourite with his 
master, and kenn'd a’ the folks about the castle, 
and was often sent for to play the pipes when 
they were at their merriment. Auld Doiigal 
lilacCallum, the butler, that had followed Sir 
Robert through gode and ill, thick and thin, pool 
and stream, was specially fond of the pipes, and 
aye gae my gudesire his gude word wf the 
Laird; for Dougal could turn his master round 
his finger. 

Weel, round came the Revolution, and it had 
like to have broken the hearts baith of Dougal 
and his master. But the change was not a’the- 
gether sae great as they feared, and other folk 
thought for. The Whigs made an unca era wing 
ijjrliat they wad do with their auld enemies, and 
iii special wf Sir Robert Redgauntlet. But 
there were ower mony great folks dipped in the 
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same to make a spick aud span new 

warld. So Pariiament passed it a’ ower easy; 
and Sir Hobert, bating tliat he was held to hunt¬ 
ing foxes instead of Covenanters, remained just 
the man he was. His revel was as loud, and his 
hall as weel Jiglited, as ever it had been, though 
maybe he lacked the fines of the non-conformists, 
that used to come to stock larder and cellar ; for 
it is certain he began to be keener about the rents 
than his tenants used to find him before, and they 
behoved to be prompt to the rent-day, or else tlie 
Laird wasna pleased. And he was sic an awsome 
body, that nacbody cared to anger him ; for the 
oaths he swore, and the rage that he used to 
get into, and the looks that he put on, made men 
sometimes think him a deevil incarnate. 

Weel, iT;>y gudesire was nae manager—^no that 
he was a very great niisguider—but he hadna the 
saving gift, and he got twa terms rent in arrear. 
He got the first brash at Whitsunday put ower 
wr fair words and piping; but when Martinmas 
came, there was a summons from the grund-of- 
ficer to come wi’ the rent on a day preceese, or 
else Steenie behoved to flitt. Sair wark he had 
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to get the siller; but he was weel-freended, and 
at last he got the haill scraped thegether—a thou¬ 
sand merks—the niaist of it was from a neighbour 
they caM Laurie Lapraik—a sly tod. Laurie had 
walth o’ gear—could hunt wi’ the hound and rin 
wi’the hare—and be Whig or Tory, saunt or sin¬ 
ner, as the wind stood. He was a professor in 
this Revolution warld, but he liked an orra sound 
and a tune on the pipes weel aneugh at a byp- 
time ; and abune a\ be thought he had gude se¬ 
curity for the siller he lent my gudesire over the 
stocking at Primrose-Knowe. 

Away trots my gudesire to Rcdgaiintlet Castle 
wf a heavy purse and a light heart, glad to be 
out of the Laird's danger. Weel, the first thing 
he learned at llie Castle was, that Sir Robert had 
fretted himsell into a fil of the gout, because he 
did not appear before twelve o'clock. It wasna a'- 
thegetherfor sake of the money, Dougal thought; 
but because he didna like to part wi’ my gudesire 
air the gmnd. Dougal was glad to see Steenie, 
and brought him into the great oak parlour, 

,1 i'fii'' - 

aba there sat the Laird his leesome lane, except- 
^hg that he had beside him a great, ill-favoured 
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jack-an-apc, tliat was a special pet, of his ; a can¬ 
kered beast it wa,'<, and niony an ill-natured trick 
it played—^ill to please it was, and easily angeicd 
—ran about the liaill castle, chattering'and yowl¬ 
ing, and pincliing, and biting i'olk,specially before 
ill-wcather, or disturbances in the state. Sir J3^o- 
bert ca\id it Major Weir, after the warlock that 
was burned ; and few folk liked either the naine 
or the conditions of the creature—they titought. 
there we.s something in it by oj'dinar-—and iny 
gude^lre was not just, easy in mind when tJic door 
shut on him, and he saw himself in the room v/V 
naebofiy but the l.aird, Dcmg'ul MacAllum, aiid 
the Major, a thing that hadna chanced to him 
before. 

Sir Robert sal, rn\. I should sav» la v, in a 
great ariticd chair, w? his grand velvet gown, and 
his feet on a cradle ; for he had haith gt)ur and 
gravel, and his face looked as gash and ghastly as 
Satan'*s. Major Weir sat opposite to him, in a 
red-laced coat, and the I,.aird"’s wig on his head; 
and aye as Sir Robert ginied wf pain, the jat^k- 
an-ape girned loo, like a sheepY^-head between a 
pair of tangs—an ill-faur'd, fearsome couple they 
were. 7'lie Laird’s buff-coat was hung on a pin 
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behind him, and his broadsword aod his pistols 
within reach ; for lie keep;! 0]J the iiuid iadiion of 
having the \vca}>ons ready, and a horse saddled 
Jay and night, just as he used to do when he was 
able to loLip on horseback, and away after ony 
of the hill-foik he conid get. spccrings of. Some 
said it was for fear of the Whigs taking ven¬ 
geance, but I judge it was just lii.s aiild custom 
—he wasna glen to li.ar ony thing. ^ The renial.. 
book, wV its black cover and brass clasps, v/a.-:; 
lying beside liini ; and a book of sculduddry 
sangs wasput betwixt the leaves, to keep it open 
at the place where it bore evidence against the 
Goodman of Pnirirt>se-Knowx\ as bei)ind the Inmd 
with his mails and duth s. Sir llobert gave my 
gudc&irc a look, as if he wad have withered his 
heart in his bosom. Ve maun ken lie had a way 
of betiding his brows, that men saw the visible 
mark of a horso-shoe in his forehead, deep-dint¬ 
ed, as if it had been stamped tlrere. 

‘^Arc ye come light-handed, ye son of a toom 
vl'histlc said Sir Robert. “ Zounds ! if you 
are- 


jVfy gudesire, with aa gude a countenance as 
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he could put on, made a leg, and placed the bag 
of money on the table wP a dash, like a man tliat 
does something clever. The Laird drew it to 
him hastily—“ Is it all here, Steenie, man 
“ Your honour will find it right,'’ said my 
^udesire. 

O 

Here, Dougal,” said the Laird, ‘^gie Steenie 
a tass of brandy down stairs, till I count the 
siller and write the receipt,’' 

But they werena weel out of the room, when 
Sir Robert gied a yelloch that garr’d the castle 
rock. Back ran Dougal—in flew the livery-men 
—^yell on yell gied the Laird, ilk ane mair awfu’ 
than the ither. My gudesire knew not ^wthether 
to stand or flee, but he ventured back into the 
parlour, wdicre a’ was gaun hirdy-girdie—^nae- 
body to say ‘ come in’ or * gae out.’ Terribly the 
Laird roared for cauld water to his feet, and wine 
to cool his throat; and, Hell, hell, hell, and its 
flames, was aye the word in his mouth. They 
brought him water, and when they plunged his 
swoln feet into the tub, he cried out it was burn¬ 
ing ; and folk say that it did bubble and sparkle 
like a seething cauldron. He flung the cup at 
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Dougars head, and said he had given him blood 
instead of burgundy; and, sure aneugh, the 
lass washed clottered blood aflf* the carpet the 
neist day. The jack-an-ape they ca’d Major 
Weir, it jibbered and cried as if it was mocking 
its master; my gudesire‘’s head was like to turn 
—he forgot baith siller and receipt, and down 
stairs he banged; but as he ran, the shrieks came 
faint and fainter; there was a deep-drawn shiver- 
ing groan, and word gaed through the Castle, 

c 

that the Laird was dead. 

Weel, away came my gudesire, wi’ his finger in 
his mouth, and his best hope was, that Dougal had 
seen the money-bag, and heard the Laird speak 
of writing the receipt. The young Laird, now 
Sir John, came from Edinburgh, to see things 
put to rights. Sir John and hia father never 
gree'^d weel—he had been bred an advocate, and 
afterwards sat in the last Scots Parliament and 
voted for the Union, having gotten, it was 
thought, a rug of the compensations—if his fa¬ 
ther could have come out of his grave, he would 
have brained him for it on his awn hearth-stane. 
Some thought it was easier counting with the 
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auld rough Knight than the &ir-spoken ^ng 
ane—^but mair of that anon. ^ 

Dougal MacCalliim, poor body, neithei^itd 
nor graned, but gaed about the bouse lookiUj. 
like a corpse, but directing, as was his duty, a 
the order of the grand funeral. Now, Douga 
looked aye waur and waur when night was con? 
ing, and was aye the last to gang to his bed, 
whUk was in a little round just opposite the cham** 
her of dais, whilk his master occupied while he 
was living, and where he now lay in state as they 
ca'^ad it, weli-a-day ! The night before the fu¬ 
neral, Dougal could keep his awn counsel nae 
langcr ; he came doun with his proud spirit, 
and fairly asked auld Hutcheon to sit in his room 
with him for an hour. When they were in the 
round, Dc>ugai took ae tass of brandy to him- 
sei, and gave another to Hutcheon, and wished 
him all health and lang life, and said that, for 
himsel, he wasna lang for this world ; for that, 
every night since Sir Roberts death, his silver 
call had sounded from the state chamber, just as 
it u&e<l to do at nights in his lifetime, to call 
Dougal to help to turn him in his bed. Dougal 
said, that being alone with the dead on that floor 
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Doug? tower, (for naebody cared to wake Sir Ko- 
insteadledgauntlet like another corpse,) he had 
lass w daured to answer the call, but that now his 
ii<!C»nscieiice checked him for neglecting his duty ; 
Vbr, “ though death breaks service,” said Mac - 
itJallum, “ it shall never break my service to Sir 
-wlobert; and I will answer his next whistle, so be 
st'ou will stand by me, Hutcheon 
f Hutcheon had nae will to the wark, but he had 
stood by Dougal in battle and broil, and he wad 
not fail him at this pinch ; so down the carles sat 
over a stoup of brandy, and Hutcheon, who was 
something of a clerk, would have read a chapter 
of the Bible; but Dougal would hear naething 
but a blaud of Davie Lindsay, whilk was the waur 
preparation. 

When midnight came, and the diouse was 
quiet as the grave, sure aneugh the silver whistle 
sounded as sharp and shrill as if Sir Robert 
was blowing it, and up got the twa auH ser¬ 
ving-men, and tottered into the room where ijie 
dead man lay. Hutcheon saw aneugh at the 
first glance; for there were torches in the rpom, 
which shewed him the foul fiend, in his ain shape, 
sitting on the Laird’s coffin ! Over he cowped as 
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Wn dead. He could not tell how kng 

iieve^' 

.n a trance at the door, but when he ga- 

... 

fd himself, he cried on his neighbour, and 
1 , ^ 

^ig no answer, raised the bouse, when DoU- 
jras found lying dead within twa steps of 
led where his master'^s cofHn was placed. As 

V 

the whistle, it was gaen anes and aye; but 
my a time was it heard on the top of the house 
in the bartizan, and amang the auld cbimnles 
and turrets, where the howlets have their nests. 


Sir John hushed the matter up, and the funeral 
passed over without mair bogle-wark. 

But when a’ was over, and the Laird was be^ 


ginning to settle his affairs, every tenant was 
called up for liis arrears, and my gudesire for the 
full sum that stood against him in the rental- 
book. We4»l, away he trots to the Castle, to tell 


his story, and there he is introduced to Sir John, 
sitting in bis father’s chair, in deep mourning, 
with weepers and hanging cravat, and a small 
walking rapier by his side, instead of the auld 
broad-sword that had a hundred-weight of steel 
about it, what with blade, chape, and basket-hilt. 
I have heard their communing so often tauld 
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ower, that I almost think I was there myselJ, 
though I couldna be born at the time. (In fact, 
Alan, my companion mimicked, with a good deal 
of humour, the flattering, conciliating tone of 
the tenant’s address, and the hypocritical melan¬ 
choly of the Laird’s reply. His grandfather, he 
said, had, while he spoke, his eye fixed on the 
rental-book, as if it were a mastiff-dog that he 
was afraid would spring up and bite him.) 

‘‘ I wiiss yc joy, sir, of the head-seat, and the 
white loaf, and the braid lairdship. Your father 
was a kind man to friends and followers; muckle 
grace to you. Sir John, to fill his shoon—his 
boots, I suld say, for he seldom wore shoon, un¬ 
less it were muils when he had the gout.” 

Ay, Steenie,” quoth the Laird, sighing 
deeply, and putting his napkin to his een, his 
was a sudden call, and he will be missed in the 
country; no time to set his house in order—weel 
prepared God-ward, no doubt, which is the root 
of the matter—^but left us behind a tangled hesp 
to wind, Steenie.—^Hem ! hem ! We maun go to 
business, Steenie ; much to do, and little time to 
do it in.” 


11 
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Here lie opened the fatal volnmc; I have 
lieard of a they call Doomsday-book—1 am 

clear it has been a rental of back-ganging te¬ 
nants. 


*• Slophen,”’ said Sir John, sti!! in the same 
'^'oft, sleekit tone of voice—Steplsen Stevenson, 


or SU'Ciison, ye are down here f(^r a year\s rent 
behind the hand—-due at last tern**'*’ 


Stephen. ‘‘.Please your honour. Sir Jolin, 1 
paid it to your father.''^ 

Sir John. Vt.' Look a n eeij}t theiij doubtless, 
Stt'plicn; c'lnd can yirovk.cL it?” 

Stephen. Imhed I lu.cbja tune, an it like 
your hon<)ur; for nae .somici- had I st t tioun the 
siller, and just as his hon<>iii' Sir fb)hert, thafs 
gaeti, drew it till him to count it, and write out 
the rect ip\, he^^as ta^cn wi’ tlje pains that reniO'- 
I'ed him.” 


“ That was tin lucky,’" .^aid Sir John, after a 
pause. “ But ye maybe yiaid it in the presence 
of somebody. I want but a ta/'is quaJis evidence, 
Stephen. I would go ower strictly to work with 
no poor man.” 

StepJmi. 'broth. Sir John, there was nae- 
body in the room but Doiigal MacCaflutn the 
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butler. But, as your bonour kens, he has eVu 
followed his auld master.'' 

46 Very unlucky a^ain, Stephen,” said Sir 
John, witliout altering his roicc a single note'. 
“ The man to whom ye paid ilie money is dead 
—and the nuan wlio witnessed the payment is 
dead too—and the siller, which should have bet is 
to the fore, is neither seen nor heard tell of in the 
repositories. How am I to believe this 

Stephen. I dinna ken, your honour; hui 
there is a hit meiaorandum note of the very coins; 
for, God help me ! I had to borrow out of tweiit y 
purses; and 1 a»n sure tliul ilk man there set down 
will take his grit oath for wliat j)iirp{>*e I borrow¬ 
ed the money.” 

Sir Jotm. I have little doubi ye tiorrorveft 
the money, Steenie. It is the paymenf fliat I want 
to have some proof of.” 

Stephen. The .siller maim be about the house, 
Sir John. And since your honoio* never got it, 
and his honour that was canna have taen it wi' 
him, maylursomc of the familvtuav have seen it.” 

Sir John, We will examiiu* vlte servants, 
Stephen ; tliat is hut reasonahie.” 
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But Jackcy and Jass, and page and groom, all 
denied stoutly lliat they had ever seen such a bag 
of money as my gudesire described. What was 
waur, he had unluckily not mentioned to any li¬ 
ving soul of them his purpose of paying his rent. 
Ae quean had noticed something under his arm, 
but she took it for the pipes. 

Sir John Bed gauntlet ordered the servants out 
of die room, and then said to my gudesire, 
Now, Steenid, ye see you have fair play ; and, 
as I have little doubt ye ken better where to find 
the siller than ony other body, I beg, in fair 
terms, and fur your own sake, that you will end 
this fasherie ; for, Stephen, ye maun pay or 
flkt/’ 

The Lord forgie your opinion,” said Ste¬ 
phen, cb“i%en almost to his wits’ end—I am an 
honest man.” 

So am I, Stephen,” said his honour; and 
so are all the folks in the house, I hope.. But 
if there be a knave amongst u«, it must be he 
that tells the story he cannot prove.” He paused, 
and then added, mair sternly, ** If I under* 
stand your trick, sir, you want to take advan- 
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tage of some malicious reports concerning things 
in this family, and particularly respecting my fa¬ 
ther’s sudden death, thereby to cheat me out of 
the money, and perhaps take away my character, 
by insinuating that I have received the rent I am 
demanding.—Where do you suppose this money 
to be ?—1 insist upon knowing.” 

My gudesire saw everything look so muckle 
against him, that he grew nearly desperate— 
however, he shiftea from one foot to another, 
looked to every corner of the room, and made no 
answer. 

“ Speak out, sirrah,” said the Laird, assu¬ 
ming a look of his father’s, a very particular ane, 
which he had when he was angry—it seemed as 
if the wrinkless of his frown made that self-same 
fearful shape of a horse’s shoe in the,middle of 
his brow;—Speak out, sir I I will know your 
thoughts do you suppose that I have this mo¬ 
ney ?” 

“ Far be it frae me to say so,” said Stephen. 

Do you charge any of my people with ha¬ 
ving taken it ?” 

I wad be laith to charge them that may be 
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innocent,” said my gudesire; and if there be 
any one that is guilty, I have nae proof.” 

Somewhere the money must be, if there is a 
word of truth in your story,” said Sir John ; I 
ask where you think it is—and demand a cor¬ 
rect answer ?” 

In holl, if you will have my thoughts of it,” 
said my gudesire, driven to extremity,—‘‘ in hell! 
with your father and his silver wliistle ” 

Down the ’stairs he ran, (for the parlour was 
nae place for him after such a word,) and he Iieard 
the Laird swearing blood and wounds behind 
him, as fast as ever did Sir Robert, and roaring 
for the baillie and the baron-officer. 

Away rode my gudesire to his chief creditor, 
(him they ca’d Laurie Lapraik,) to try if he 
could m^ke onything out of him ; but when he 
tauld his story, he got but the warst word in his 
wame—thief, beggar, and dyvour, were the saft- 
est terms; and to the boot of these hard terms, 
La\»^rie brought up the auld story of bis dipping 
his hand in the blood of God’s saints, just as if 
a tenant could have helped riding with the Laird, 
and that a laird like Sir Robert Redgaundet My 
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gudesire was, by this tinte, far beyond tlic bounds 
of patience, and, while he and Laurie w'cre at 
de'il speed the liars, he was wanchancie aneugh to 
abuse his doctrine as weel as the man, and said 
things that gar’d folks flesh grew that heard them; 
—^he wasna just himsell, and he had lived wi"* a 
wild set in his day. 

At last they parted,and my gudesire was to ride 
hame through the wood of Pitmarkic, that is a" 
fou of black firs, as they say.—I ken the wood, 
but the firs may be black or white for what I 
can tell.—At the entry of the wood there is a 
wild common, and on the edge of the common, 
a little lonely change-house, that was keepit then 
by an ostler-^wife, they suld hae ca’d her Tibbie 
Faw, and there pair Steenie cried for a mutchkin 
of brandy, for he had had no refresliment the hail 
day, Tibbie was earnest him to take a bite 
of meat, but he couldna think o’t, nor would he 
take his foot out of the stirrup, and took off the 
brandy wholely at twa draughts, and named a 
toast at eachthe first was, the memory of Sir 
Hebert Red gauntlet, and might he never lie quiet 
in his grave till he had righted hk poor bond- 
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tenant; and the second was, a health to Man’s 
Enemy, if he would but get him back the pock 
of siller, or tell him what came o’t, for he saw 
the hail world was like to regard liim as a thief 
and a cheat, and he took that waur than even 
the ruin of his house and liauld. 

On he rode, little caring where. It was a dark 
night turned, the trees made it yet darker, 
and he let the beast take its ain road through the 
wood; when,' all of a sudden, from tired and 
wearied that it was before, the nag began to 
spring, and flee, and stend,that my gudeslre could 
hardly keep die saddle—Upon the whilk, a horse¬ 
man, suddenly riding up beside him, said, ‘‘That’s 
a mettle beast of yours, freend; will you sell 
him ?”—So saying, he touched the horse’s neck 
with his Riding-wand, and it fell into its auld 
heigh-ho of a stumbling trot; “ But his spunk’s 
soon out of him, I think,” continued tlie stranger, 
“ and that is like mony a man’s courage, that 
thinks he wad do great things till he come to the 
proof.” 

My gudesire scarce listened to this, but spur¬ 
red his horse, with “ Gude e’en to you, freond,” 
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But it’s like the stranger was ane that does 
na lightly yield his point; for, ride as Stcenie 
liked, he was aye beside him at the self-same pace. 
At last my gudesire, Steenie Steenson, grew half 
angry; and, to say the truth, half feared. 

What is it that ye want with me, freend 
he said, If ye be a robber, I have nae money ; 
if ye be a leal man, wanting company, I have 
nae heart to mirth or speaking ; and if ye want 
lo ken the road, I scarce ken it mysell.” 

“ If you will tell me your grief,” said the 
stranger, “ I am one that, though I have been 
sair miscaad in the world, am the only hand for 
helping my friends.” 

So ray gudesire, to ease his ain heart, mair than 
from any hope of help, told him the story from 
beginning to end. 

“ If a a hard pinch,” said the stranger; “ but 
I think 1 can help you.” 

If you could lend the money, sir, and take 
a Jang day—I ken nae other help on earth,” said 
my gudesire. 

“ But there may be some under the earth,” 
said the stranger. Come, I’ll be frank wi’ you ; 
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I could lend you the money on bond, but you 
would maybe scruple my terms. Now, I can 
tell you, that your auld Laird is disturbed in his 
grave by your curses, and the wailing of your 
family, and—if ye daur venture to go to see 
him, he will give you the receipt.” 

My giidesire’s hair stood on end at this propo¬ 
sal, but he thought his companion might be some 
humoursome chield that was trying to frighten 
him, and might end with lending him the money. 
Eesides, he was bauld wi’ brandy, and desperate 
wf distress; and lie said, he had courage to go 
to the gate of hell, and a step farther, for that* 
receipt.—The stranger laughed. 

"VVeei, they rode on through the thickest of the 
wood, when, all of a sudden, tlie horse stopped 
at the drw>r of a great house; and, but that he 
knew the place was ten miles off, my father would 
have thouglit he was at Redgauntlet Castle. 
They rode into the outer court-yard, through 
the muckle faulding yetts, and aneath the auld 
portcullis; and Sie whole front of the house was 
lighted, and there were pipes and fiddles, and 
as much dancing and deray within as used to be 
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in Sir Boberfs house at Pace and Y ule, and such 
high seasons. Tliey lap off, and nay gudesirc, as 
seemed to'^hitn, fastened his horse to the very 
ring he had tied him to that morning, M^hen he 
gaed to wait on the young Sir John. 

God!” said my father, if Sir Roberf’s death 
be but a dream 

He knocked at the ha’ door, j ust as he wont, 
and his auld acquaintance, Dougal MacCallum, 
just after his wont, too,—came to open the door, 
and said, Piper Steenie, are yc there, lad ? Sir 
Robert has been crying for you.” 

My gudesire was like a man in a dream-^he 
looked for the stranger, but he was gacn for the 
time. At last, he just tried to say, ‘‘ Ha ! Dou¬ 
gal Driveower, are ye living ? I thought ye had 
been dead.” 

“ Never fash yoursell wr me,” said Dougal, 

but look to yoursell; and see ye tak naething 
frae onybody here, neither meat, drink, or siller, 
except just the receipt that is your ain.” 

So saying, he led the way out through balls 
and trances that were weel kenn’d to my gudesire, 
and into the aukl oak parlour; and there was as 
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much singing of profane sangs, and birling of 
red wine, and speaking blasphemy and sculdiid^ 
dry, as had ever been in Kedgauiildet Castle 
when it was at the blythest. 

Eut, Lord take us in keeping ! what a set of 
ghastly revellers they were that sat round that 
table !-—My gudesire kennVl mony that had long 
before gane to their place. There was the fierce 
Middleton, and the dissolute Rothes^ and the 
crafty Lauderdale ; and with his baJd 

head and a beard to his girdle; and Earfshall, with 
Cameron’s blude on his hand; and wild Bonshaw, 
that tied blessed Mr Cargill’s limbs till the blude 
sprung; and Dumbarton Douglas, the twice- 
turned traitor baith to country and king. There 
was the Biuidy Advocate MacKcnyie, who, for 
his worldly wit and wisdom, had been to the rest 
as a god. And there was Claverhouse, as beau¬ 
tiful as when he lived, with his long, dark, curled 
locks, streaming down to his laced buif-coat, and 
his left hand always on his right spule-bladc, to 
hide the wound that the silver bullet had made. 
He sat apart from them all, and looked at them 
with a melancholy, haughty countenance ; while 



250 


LATlMElt TO KA1R1''0111J. 


the rest hallooed, and sung, and laughed, that 
the room rang. But their smiles were fearfully 
contorted from time to time ; and their laughter 
passed into such wild sounds, as made rny gude- 
sire’s very nails grow blue, and chilled the marrow 
in his banes. 

They tliat waited at the table were j ust the wick¬ 
ed serving-men and troopers, that had done their 
work and wicked bidding on earth. There was 
the Tang Lad of the Nethertowii, that helped to 
take Argyle; and tlie Bishoj/s sumjnoner, that 
they called the l)e ITs Rattle-bag; and the wicked 
guardsmen, in their laced coats; and the savage 
Highland Arnorites, that shed blood like water; 
and many a proud serving-man, haughty of 
heart and bloody of hand, cringing to the rich, 
and making them wickeder than they,would be; 
grinding the poor to powder, wltcn the rich had 
broken them to fragments. And mony, mony mair 
were coming and ganging, a’ as busy in their vo¬ 
cation as if they had been alive. 

Sir Robert Redgauntlet, in the midst of this 
fearful riot, cried, wi‘‘ a voice like thunder, on 
Steenie Piper, to come to the board-head where he 
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was sitting; his legs stretched out before him, 
and swathed up with flannel, with his holster pis¬ 
tols aside him, and the great broad-sword rested 
against his chair, just as ray gudesire had seen 
him the last time upon earth—the very cushion 
for the jack-an-ape was close to him, but the crea¬ 
ture itsfcll was not there—it wasna its hour, it’s 
likely; for he heard them say as he came for¬ 
ward, Is not the Major come yet?'*’ And an¬ 
other answered, “ The jack-an-ape will be here 
betimes the morn.'” And when my gudesire 
came forward, Sir Hobcrt, or his ghaist, or the 
deevil in liis likeness, said, Weei, piper, hae ye 
settled wi’ my son for the year’s rent ?” 

With much ado my father gat breath to say, 
that Sir John would not settle without his ho¬ 
nour’s ri c^-ipt. 

Ye shall hae that for a tune of the pipes, 
Stecnic,” said the appearance of Sir lloberl— 
“ Play us up‘ Weel hoddlcd, Luckie.’” 

Now this was a tune my gudesire learned frae 
a warlock, that heard it when they were worshi/)- 
ping Satan at their meetings; and my gudesire 
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had sometimes played it at the ranting suppers 
in Redgauntlet Castle^ but never very willingly ; 
and now he grew cauld at die very name of it, 
and said, for excuse, he hadna his pipes wi' him. 

“ MaeCallum, ye limb of Beelzebub,” said the 
fearfu’ Sir Robert, ‘‘ bring Steenie tlie pipes 
that 1 am keeping for him !” 

MacCallum brought a pair of pipes might have 
served the piper of Donald of the Isles. But he 
gave my gudesire a nudge as he o^'ered them; 
and looking secretly and closely, Steenie saw that 
the chanter was of steel, and heated to a white 
heat; so he had fair warning not to trust his fin¬ 
gers with it So he excused himself again, and 
said, he was faint and frightened, and had not 
wind aneugh to fill the bag. 

Then ye maun eat and drink, Ste^'nie,’'^ said 
the figure; for we do little else here; and it’s ill 
speaking between a fou man and a fasting,” 
Now these were the very words that the bloody 
Earl of Douglas said to keep the King’s messen¬ 
ger in hand, while he cut the head off Macl^- 
Ian of Bombie, at the Threavc Castle; and that 
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put Steenie mair and mair on liis guard. So he 
spoke up like a man, and said he came neither 
to eat, or drink, or make minstrelsy; but simply 
for his ain^to ken what was come o' the money 
he had paid, and to get a discharge for it; and he 
was so stout-hearted by this time, that he charged 
Sir Robert for conscience-sake—(he had no power 
to say the holy name).--and as he hoped for peace 
and rest, to spread no snares for him, but just to 
give him his ain. 

The appearance gnashed its teeth and laughed, 
but it took from a large pocket-book the receipt, ^ 
and handed it to Steenie. “ Here is your re¬ 
ceipt, ye pitiful cur; and for the money, my dog- 
whelp of a son may go look for it in the Cat’s 
Cradle;’ 

My gudesire uttered mony thanks, and was 
about to retire, when Sir Robert roared aloud, 

Stop though, thou sack^doudling son of a 
whore ! I am not done with thee. Hkjie we do 
nothing for nothing; and you must return on 
this very day twelvemonth, to pay your master 
the homage that you owe me for my protection.” 

My father’s tongue was loosed of a suddenty. 
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and he said aloud, “ I refer mysell to God’s 
pleasure, and not to yours.” 

He had no sooner uttered the word than ail 
was dark around him ; and he sunk on the earth 
with such a sudden shock, that he lost both 
breath and sense. 

How lang Steenie lay there, he could not tell; 
but when he came to himscll, he was lying in the 
auld kirkyard of Redgauntlet parishine, just at 
the door of the family aisle, and the scutcheon of 
the auld knight. Sir Jlobort, hanging over his 
head. There was a deep morning fog on grass 
and gravestone around liira, and his horse was 
feeding quietly beside the minister’s twa cows. 
Steenie would have thought the whole was a 
dream, but he had the receipt in his band, fairly 
written and signed by the auld Laird; only the 
last letters of his name were a little disorderly, 
written like one seized with sudden pain. 

Sorely troubled in his mind, ho left that dreary 
place, rode through the mist to Redgauntlet Cas¬ 
tle, and with much ado he got speech of the 
^ Laird. Well, you dyvour bankrupt,” was the 
rst word, “ have you brought me my rent ?” 
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No,” answered my gudesire, I have not; 
but I have brought your honour Sir lloberfs 
receipt for it.” 

How, sirrah ?•—Sir lioberfs receipt!—-You 
told me he had not given you one.” 

“ Will your honour please to see if that bit 
line is right ?” 

Sir John looked at every line, and at every let¬ 
ter, with much attention ; and at last, at the date, 
which my gudesire had not observed,—“ From 
my appointed place he read, this twenty-Jiflk 
of November " —“ What!—That is yesterday ! . 
—Villain, thou must have gone to hell for this!” 


I got it from your honour’s father—whether 
he be in heaven or hell, I know not,” said Stcenie. 


I will delate you for a warlock to the Privy 


Council I^^said Sir John. I will send you to 
your master, the devil, with the help of a tar-bar¬ 
rel and a torch !” 


I intend to delate inysell to the Presbytery,” 
said Steenie, and tell them all I have seen last 
night, whilk are things litter for them to judge < 
of than a borrel man like me.” 

Sir John paused, composed himselJ, and desi- 
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red to hear the full history; and niy gudesire told 
it him from point to point, as I have told it you 
—word for word, neither more nor less. 

Sir John was silent again for a long time, and 
at last he said, very composedly, Steenic, this 
story of yours concerns the honour of many a 
noble family besides mine ; and if it be a leasing- 
making, to keep yourself out of my danger, the 
least you can expect is to have a red-hot iron 
driven through your tongue, and that will be as 
bad as scauding your fingers wi’ a red-hot chan¬ 
ter* But yet it may be true, Stecnie; and if the 
money cast up, I will not know what to think of 
it.—But where shall we find the Cat’s Cradle ? 
There are cats enough about the old house, but 
I think they kitten without the ceremony of bed 
or cradle.” 

We were best ask Hulcheon,” said my gude¬ 
sire ; he kens a’ the odd corners about as weel 
as-r^anotlier serving-man that is now gane, and 
tliat I wad not like to name.” 

Awcel, Hutcheon, when he was asked, loJd 
them, that a ruinous turret, lang disused, nextio 
the clock-house, only accessible by a ladder, for 

17 
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t he opening was on the outside, and far above the 
battlements^ was called of old the Cat\s Cradle. 

“ There will I go immediately,’’ said Sir John; 
and he took (with what purpose, Heaven kens,) 
one of his father’s pistols from the hall-table, 
where they had lain since the niglit he died, and 
hastened to the battlements. 

11 was a dangerous place to climb, for the ladder 
was auld and frml, and wanted ane or twa rounds. 
However, up got Sir John, and entered at the tur¬ 
ret door,where his body stopped the only little light 
that was in tlie bit turret. Something flees at him 
wi’ a vengeance, maist dang him back ower—bang 
gaed the knight’s pistol, and Hutcheon, that held 
the ladder, and my gudesirc that stood beside him, 
hears a loud skelloch. A minute after, Sir John 
flings the bydy of the jack-aii-ape down to them, 
and cries tliat the siller is fund, and that they 
should come up and help him. And there was 
the bag of siller sure aneugh, and mony orra 
tilings besides, that had been missing for mony a 
day. And Sir John, when he had riped the tur¬ 
ret weel, led my gudesirc into the dining-parlour, 
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and took him by the hand, and spoke kindly to 
him, and said he was sorry he should have 
doubted his word, and that he would hereafter 
be a good master to him, to make amends. 

And now, Su cnle,'’ said Sir John, “ although 
this vision of yours tends, on the whole, to my fa- 
therms credit, as an honest man, that he should, 
even after his death, desire to see justice done to 
a poor man like yoii^ yet you are sensible that 
ill-dispositioiied men might make bad construc-^ 
lions upon it, concerning his soul’s health. So, 

I think, wc had better lay the hail dirdum on 
that ill-dcedie creature. Major Weir, and say 
naetliing about your dream in the wood of Fit- 
iTiurkie. You had taken ower mickle brandy to 
be very certain about onything; and, Steenie, 
this receipt, (his hand shook wliile he*held it out) 
—it’s but a queer kind of document, and we will 
do best, I think, to put it quietly in the fire.” 

Od, but for as queer as it is, it’s a’ the ^ 
voucher I have for my rent,” said my gudesire, 
who was afraid, it may be, of losing the benefit 
of Sir Robert’s dischar/je. 

‘‘ I will bear the contents to vour credit in the 
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rental-book, and give you a discharge under my 
own hand,''* said Sir John, ‘‘ and that on the spot. 
And, Steenie, if you can hold your tongue 
about this matter, you shall sit, from this term 
downward, at an easier rent.’' 

Mony thanks to your honour,” said Steenie, 
who saw easily in what corner the wind sat; 
“ doubtless I will be conformable to all your ho¬ 
nour’s commands; only I would willingly speak 
wi’ some powerful minister on the subject, for 
I do not like the sort of souijjons of appointment 

whilk youv honour’s father-” 

“ Do not call the phantom my father!” said Sir 
John, interrupting him, 

Weel, then, the thing that was so like him,” 
—said ray gndesire; “ he spoke of my coming 
back to this time twelvemonth, and it's a 
weight on my conscience.” 

Aweel, then,” said Sir Jolin, if you be so 
much distressed in mind, you may speak to our 
minister of the parish; he is a douce man, re¬ 
gards the honour of our family, and theraair that 
he may look for some patronage from me.” 
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Wi’ that, my father readily agreed that the re¬ 
ceipt should be burnt, and the I^aird threw it into 
the chimney with his ain hand. Burn it would 
not for them, though; but away it iiew up the 
lumm, wi^ a lang train of sparks at its tail, and 
a hissing noise like a squib. 

My gudesire gacd down to the Manse, and 
the minister, when he had heard the story, said, 
it was his real opinion, that though my gudesire 
had gaen very far in tampering with dangerous 
matters, yet, as he had refused the devifs arles, 
(for such was the offer of meat and drink,) and had 
refused to do homage by piping at his bidding, 
he hoped, that if he held a circumspect walk 
hereafter, Satan could take little advantage by 
what was come and gane. And, indeed, my 
gudesire, of his ain accord, lang forswore baith 
the pipes and the brandy—it was not even till 
the year was out, and the fatal day passed, that 
he would so much as take the hddle, or drink 
us(|uebaugh or tippenny. 

Sir John made up his story about the jack-an- 
ape as he liked hiinsell; and some believe till this 
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day there was no more in the matter than the 
filching nature of the brute. Indeed ye’ll no hin¬ 
der some to threap, that it was none o’ the Auld 
Enemy that Dougal and my gudesire saw in the 
Laird’s room, but only that wanchancy creature, 
the Major, capering on the coffin; and that, as 
to the biawing on the Laird’s whistle that was 
heard after he was dead, the filthy brute could do 
that as wee] as the Laird himsell, if no better, 
But Heaven kens the truth, whilk first came out 
by the minister’s wife, after Sif John and her ain 
gudeman were baith in the moulds. And then 
my gudesire, wha was failed in his limbs, but not ** 
in bis judgment or memory—at least nothing to 
speak of—was obliged to tell the real niU'rative to 
his friends, for the credit of his gude name. He 
mifflit else have been charged for a warlock.” 


The shades of evening were growing thicker 
around us as my conductor finished his Jong nar¬ 
rative with this moral—Ye sec, birkie, it is nae 
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chancy thing to tak a stranger traveller Ibr a 
guide, when ye are in an uncouth land.’’ 

“ I should not have made that inference,” said 
I. Your grandfather’s^|idventure was fortunate 
for himself, whom it saved from ruin and dis¬ 
tress ; and fortunate for his landlord also, whom 
it prevented from committing a gross act of in¬ 
justice,” 

“ Ay, but they had baitli to sup the sauce o’t 
sooner or later,” said Wandering Willie~‘‘ What 
was fristed wasna ibrgiveii. Sir John died before 
he was much over threescore ; and it w^as just like 
of a moment’s illness. And for my gudesire, 
though he departed in the fullness of years, yet 
there was my father, a yauld man of forty-hve, fell 
down betwixt the stilts of his pleugh, and raise 
never again, and left nae bairn but^ me, a puir 
sightless, fatherless, motherless creature, could 
neither work nor want. Things gaed weel aneugh 
at first; for Sir RedwaJd Redgauntlet, the only 
son of Sir J ohn, and the oye of auld Sir Robert, 
and, waes me ! the last of the honourable house, 
took the farm ad*our hands, and brought me into , 
his household to have care of me. He liked music, 
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and J had the best teacliers baith England and 
Scotland could gie me, Mony a merry year was 
I wi’ him ! but waes me I iic gaed out with other 
pretty men in the forty-five—I’ll say nae mair 
about it—My head never settled weel since I lost 
him ; and if I say anotlier word about it, de’il a 
bar will I have the heart to play the night.—Look 
out, my gentle chap," he resumed in a different 
tone, ^ ye should see the lights in Brokenbum 
Glen by this time," 




LETTElt XII. 

■niE SAME TO THE SAME.TCiWl 

c 

I CONTINUE to scribble at length, though the 
subject may seem somewhat deficient in interest. 
^Let the grace of the narrative, therefore, and the 
concern we take in each other’s matters, make 
amends for its tenuity. We fools of fancy, 
who suffer ourselves, like Malvolio, to be cheated 
with our own visions, have, neverthelesfi, this ad- 
vantage over the wise ones of the earth, that we 
have our whole stock of enjoyments under our 
own command, and can dish for ourselves an 
intellectual banquet with most moderate as¬ 
sistance from external objects. It is, to be sure, 
something like the feast which the Barmecide 
served up to Alnaschar; and we cannot be ex- 
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pcctcd to get fat upon such diet. But then) nei¬ 
ther is there repletion or nausea, which often suc¬ 
ceed the grosser and more material revel. On the 
whole, I still pray, with the Ode to Castle Build¬ 
ing- 

Give me thy hope which sickens not-thc heart; 

Give me thy wealth which has no witigs to fly; 

Give me the bliss thy visions can impart; 

Thy friendship give me, warm m poverty. 

And SO) despite thy solemn smile and sapient 

shake of the head, I will go on picking such in- 

% 

terest as I can out of my trivial adventures, even 
though that interest should be the creation of my 
own fancy ; nor will I cease to inflict on thy de¬ 
voted eyes the labour of perusing the scrolls in 
which I shalLrecord my narrative. 

My last broke off as we were on the point of 
desceinVmf; into the glen at Brokenbum, by the 
dansrerous track which I had first travelled m 
croupe^ behind a furious horseman, and was now 
again to brave under the precarious guidance of 
a blind man. 

It was now getting dark; but this was no in¬ 
convenience to my guide, who moved on, as for¬ 
merly, with instinctive security of sUp, so that we 
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soon reached the bottom, and 1 could see lights 
twinkling in the cottage which had been iny place 
of refuge on a former occasion. It was not thi¬ 
ther, however, that our course was directed. We 
left the habitation of the Laird to the left, and 
turning dowi^^ the brook, soon approached the 
small hamlet which had been erected at the 
mouth of the stream, probably on account of the 
convenience which it afforded as a harbour to the 
hshing-boats. A large, low cottage, full in our 
front, seemed highly illuminated; for the light 
not only glanced from every window and aperture 
m its frail walls, but was even visible from rents 
and fractures in the roof, composed of tarred 
shingles, repaired in part by thatch and Hivot. 

While these appearances engaged my atten¬ 
tion, that of my comj)anion was attract«d by a re¬ 
gular succession of sounds, like a bouncing on the 
floor, mixed with a very faint sound of music, 
whicl^ Willie’s acute organs at once recognized 
and accounted for, while to me it was almost in¬ 
audible. The old man struck the earth with his 
staff in a violent passion. The whoreson fisher 
rabble ! Tlitey have brought another vioier upon 
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iiiy walk J They are such smuggling blackguards, 
that they must run in their very music; but I’ll 
sort them waur than ony gauger in the county, 
—Stay—^liark—it’s no a violin neither—it’s the 
pipe and tabor bastard, Simon ot‘ Sowport, frae 
the Nicol Forest; but I’ll pipe and tabor him !— 
Let me hae ance my lelt hand on his cravat, and 
ye shall see what my right will do. Come away, 
eh a})—come away, gentle chap—nae time to be 
picking and vv^aling your stej)s.” And on he pass¬ 
ed with long and determined strides, dragging 
me along with him. 

I was not quite easy in his company ; for, not^ 
that his minstrel pride was hurt, tlie man had 
changed from ihe quiet, decorous, I might almost 
say respectable person, whicli be seemed while he 
told his tale, into the appearance of a fierce, brawl¬ 
ing, dissolute stroller. So tliat when he entered 
the large hut, where a great number of fishers, 
with their wives and daughters, were engaged in 
eating, drinking, and dancing, I was somewhat 
afraid that the impatient violence of my compa- 

t' 

nion might procure us an indifferent recejition. 

9 
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But the universai slitmt orweiconae with which 
VVaaderiiig Willie was received-—the hearty con¬ 
gratulations—the repeated “ Hcrc‘*s fyc^Wiliic,'*' 
hae yc been^ ye blind deevil and 
the call upon him to pledge them—above all, the 
.s]>« cd with which tlie <obnoxious pipe and tabor 
were put to silence, gave tiie old man such ef¬ 
fectual assurance of undimhjishod popularity and 
importance, as at once })ut la,s jealousy to rest, 
and changed his tone of ^Ifendcd dignity, into 
one better fitted to receive such cordial greetings. 
Young men and women crowded round, to tell 
how' much they were afraid .some mischance had 
detained him, and how t^\o oi three young fel¬ 
lows had set out in td him. 

It was nae mischance, praised be Pleaven,’"* 
said Willie, but the absence of the l^izy loon 
liob the Kambler, my comratlc, that didna come 
to meet me on the Links; but I hac gotten a 
braw consort in his stead, worth a dozen of him, 
the uphanged blackguard.’" 

^‘,,And w ha is^t tou’s gotten, Wuliie lad ?” said 
lialf ft score of voices, while ail eyes were turned 
o|i your humble servant, wlm kept the best conn- 
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(oriaiice he coiild^ though not • awy ^{t Ikjco- 
ining the centre to wliich al] ev<‘s wen- |w>inted. 

I ken him hy Ihs hoinmed rravat,'’ said tnie 
fellow; it’s (lil Tlobsoii, th(‘ souple tailor frae 
Ikirgh.—Yc are welcome to Sroilaml, ye prick- 
llte-eloiit loon,” he said, thrusting forth a paw 
much the coknxr of a Ixadgcr’s back^ and of most 
portentous dimensions* 

Gil Hobson ? Gil whoreson!” exclaimed 

Wandering '^Viliie; it’s a gentle chap that I 

* 

judge to be an apprentice hT anld Joshua Ged- 
des, to tlu^ quaker-trade/ 

What trade he’s that, man ?” said he of tHI' 
badger-coloured list. 

(hinting and lying,”—said Willie, w'hich pro¬ 
duced a thundering laugh ; but I am teaching 
tiu) calhsM^ a better trade, and that is, feasting and 
Hddling.' 

Willie’s conduct, in thus announcing something 
like my real character, was contrary to compact; 
and yet I was rather glad he did so, for the con¬ 
sequence of putting a trick upon these rude and 
ferocious men, might, in case of discovery, have 
been dangerous to us l)oth, and I was at the same 
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time delivered from the painful effort to support a 
fictitious character. The good company, except 
perhaps one or two of the young women, whose 
looks expressed some desire for better acquaint* 
ance, gave tliemselves no farther trouble about 
me; but, while the seniors resumed their places 
near an immense howl, or rather reeking caul¬ 
dron of brandy-piincli, the younger arranged 
themselves on the floor, and called loudly on 
Willie to strike up. 

With a brief caution to me, to mind my 
credit, for fishers had cars, though fish have 
flonc,’' Willie led off in capital style, and I fol¬ 
lowed, certainly not so as to disgrace my com¬ 
panion, who, every now and then, gave me a nod 
of approbation. The dances were, of course, the 
Scottish jigs, and reels, and twasom dances, 
with a strathspey or hornpipe for interlude; and 
the want of grace, on the part of the performers, 
was amply supplied by truth of ear, vigour and 
decis^n of step, and the agility proper to the 
northern performers. My own spirits rose with 
the mirth around me, and with old Willie's admi¬ 
rable execution, and frequent weel dune, gentle 
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chap, yet C —to confess the truth, I felt a 
great deal more pleasure in this rustic revel, than 
I have done at the more formal balls and concerts 
in your famed city, to wliich I have sometimes 
made my way* Perhaps this was, because I was 
a person of more importance to the presiding 
matron of Brokenburn-foot, than I had the means 
of rendering myself to the far-famed Miss Nickie 
Murray, the patroness of your Edinburgh assem¬ 
blies, Tiic person T mean was a buxom dame of 
about thirty, her fingers loaded witli many a sil¬ 
ver ring, and three or four of gold ; her ancles 
liberally displayed from under her numerous 
blue, white, and scarlet short petticoats, and at¬ 
tired in hose of the finest and whitest lamb-wool, 
which arose from shoes of Spanish cordv\ain, 
fastened with silver Inicklos. She took the lead in 
my fuvotjr, and declared, that the brave young 
gentleman should not weary himsell to death wi' 
playing, but take the floor for a dance ar twa.'"’ 

And whafs to come of me, Dame Martin P"” 
said Willie. 

Come o’ thee said the tlame; mischan- 
ter on the auld beard o’ ye! ye could yday for 
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twenlj liours on end, and tire out tlie hail conn- 
try-side wi’ dancing before ye laid down your 
bow, saving for a bye drink or the like o' that.” 

“ In troth, dame,” answered Willie, ye arc 
nae sae far wrang; sae if my comrade is to take 
his dance, ye maun gie me my drink, and then 
bob it away like Madge of Middlebie.” 

The drink was soon brought; but W'hilc 
Willie was partaking of it, a party entered the 
hut, which arrested my attention at once, and 
intercepted the intended gallantry with which I 
liad proposed to present my hand to the fresh- 
coloured, well-made, white-ancled Thetis, who 
had obtained me manumission from my musical 
task. 

This was nothing less tlian the sudden appear¬ 
ance of< the old woman whom the Laird had 
termed Mabel; Cristal Nixon, his male attendant; 
and the young person who had said grace to us 
when I supped with him. 

This young person—Alan, thou art in thy way 
a bit of a conjuror—this young person whom I dH 
wo^^scribe, and whom you, for that very reason, 

^inspected was not an indifferent object to me-^ 

4 . 
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is, I am sorry to say it, in very fact not go much 
so as in prudence she ought. I will not use the 
naiae of love on this occasion; for 1 have applied 
it too often to transient whims and fancies to 
escape your satire, should I venture to apply it 
now. For it is a phrase, I must confess, which 
I have .used —si romancer would say profaned 
—a little too often, considering how few years 
have passed over my head. But seriously, the 
fair chaplain of Brokenburn has been often in 
iny head when she had no business there; and 
if this can give thee any clew for explaining my 
motives in lingering about the country, and 
suming the character of Willie’s companion, 
why, hang thee, thou art welcome to make use 
of it—a permission for which thou need’st not 
thank me much, as thou wouldst not have ^led 
to assume whether it were given or no. 

Such being niy feelings, conceive how they 
must have been excited, when, like a beam upon 
a cloud, I saw this uncommonly beautiful girl 
enter the apartment in which they were dancing; 
not, however, with the air of an equal, but that 

It 

of a superior, come to grace with her presence 
volt. j. s 
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the festival of her dependants. The old man and 
woman attended, with looks as sinister as hers 
were lovely, like two of the worst winter months 
waiting upon the briglit-eyed May. 

When she entered—wonder if thou wilt— 
she wore a grem mantle^ such as thou hast de¬ 
scribed as the garb of thy fair client, and con¬ 
firmed what 1 had partly guessed from thy per¬ 
sonal description, that my chaplain and thy visit¬ 
or were the same perst n. There‘was an altera¬ 
tion on her brow the instant she recognized me. 
She gave her cloak to her female attendant, and, 
"after a momentary hesitation, as if uncertain 
whether to advance or retire, she walked into the 
room with dignity and composure, all making 
way, the men unbonneting, and the women curt- 
syin]^ respectfully, as she assumed a chair which 
was reverently placed for her accommodation, 
apart from others. 

There was then a pause, until the bustling 
mistress of the ceremonies, with awkward, but 
kindly courtesy, offered the young lady a glass 
of wine, which was at first declined, and at length 
only thus far accepted, that, bowing round to 
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the festive company, the fair visitor wished them 
aJl health and mirth, and just touching the brim 
with her lip, replaced it on the salver. There 
was another pause; and 1 did not immediately 
recollect, confused as I was by this unexpected 
apparition, that it belonged to me to break it. 
At length a murmur was heard around me, be¬ 
ing expected to exhibit,—nay, to lead down the 
dance,—in consequence of the previous conver- 

m 

sation. 

“ De'irs in the tiddler lad,” was muttered from 
more quarters than one—saw folk ever sic a 

m 

thing as a shamc-faced fiddler before ?” 

At length a venerable Triton, seconding his 
remonstrances with a hearty thump on my shoul¬ 
der, cried out, “ To the floor—to the floor, and 
let us how ye can fling—the lasses* are a’ 
waiting. 

Up I jumped, sprung from the elevated sta¬ 
tion which constituted our orchestra, and; arran¬ 
ging my ideas as rapidly as I could, advanced to 
the head of the room, and, instead of oflering rny , 
hand to the white-footed Thetis aforesaid, I ven¬ 
turously made the same proposal to her of the 
Green Mantle 
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The nymph’s lovely eyes seemed to open with 
astonishment at the audacity of this offer; and, 
from the murmurs I Iteard around me, I also 
understood that it surprised, and perhaps of¬ 
fended, the bye-standers. But after the first 
moment’s emotion, she wreathed her neck, and 
drawing herself haughtily up, like one who was 
willing to shew that she was sensible of the full 
extent of her own condescension, extended her 
hand towq|;ds me, like a princess gracing a squire 
of low degree. 

There is affectation in all this, thought I to 
myself, if the Green Mantle has borne true evi¬ 
dence—for young ladies do not make visits, or 
write letters to counsel learned in the law, to in¬ 
terfere in the motions of those whom they hold 
as cheap as this nymph seems to do n?e ; and if 
T am cheated by a resemblance of cloaks, still I 
am interested to shew myself, in some degree, 
worthy of the favour she has granted with so 
much state and reserve.—The dance to be per¬ 
formed was the old Scots Jigg, in which you are 
aware I used to play no sorry figure at La Pique’s, 
when thy clumsy movements used to be rebuked 
by raps over the knuckles with that great pro- 
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fessor’s fiddle-stick. The choice of the tune was 

t 

left to my comrade Willie, who, having finished 
his drink, feloniously struck up the well-known 
and popular measure. 

Merrily danced the Quaker’s wife, 

And merrily danced the Quaker.” 


An astounding laugh arose at my expense, and 
I should have been annihilated, but that the smile 
which mantled on the lip of my partner, had a 
different expression from that of rii^ulc, and 
seemed to say, Uo not take this to heart.” And 
I did not, Alan—^niy partner danced admirably, 
and I like one who was determined, if outshon^ 
which I could not help, not to be altogether thrown 


into the shade. 

I assure you our performance, as well as Wil¬ 
lie’s music, deserved more polished spectators and 
auditors ; but we could not then have been greet¬ 
ed with such enthusiastic shouts of applause as 
attended while I handed my partner to her seat, 
and took ray place by her side, as one who had a 
right to ofiFer the attentions usual on such an oc¬ 
casion. She was visibly embarrassed, but I was 
determined not to observe her confusion, and 
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to avail myself of the opportunity of learning 
whether this beautiful ereature'’s mind was worthy 
of the casket in which Nature had lodged it. 

Nevertheless, however courageously I formed 
this resolution, you cannot but too well guess the 
difficulties I must needs have felt in carrying it 
into execution ; since want of habitual intercourse 
with the charmers of the other sex lias rendered 
me a sheepish cur, only one grain less awkward 
than thys^f. Then shf was so very beautiful, and 
assumed an air of so much dignity, that I was 
like to fall under the fatal error of supposing she 
should only be addressed with something very 
clever ; and in the hasty racking which my brains 
underwent in this persuasion, not a single idea 
occurred that common sense did not reject as fus¬ 
tian on the one hand, or weary, flat^ and stale 
triticisin on the other. I felt as if my understand- 
ing were no longer my own, but was alternately 
under the dominion of Aldiborontophoscophornio, 
and that of his facetious friend Rigdum-Funni- 
dos. I low did I envy at that moment our friend 
Jack Oliver, who produces with such happy com¬ 
placence his fardel of small talk, and who, as he 
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never doubts his own powers of affording amuse¬ 
ment, passes them current with every pretty wo¬ 
man he approaches, and fills up the intervals of 
chat by his complete ac(]uaintance witli the excr- 
else of the fan, the Jiafoit, and the other duties of 
the Cavalicre Scrvlente. Some of these I attempt¬ 
ed, but I suppose it was awkwardly; at least the 
Lady Greenmantle received them as a princess 
accepts the homage of a clown. 

Meantime tlie floor remained empty^and as the 
mirth of the good meeting was somevdiat check¬ 
ed, I ventured, as a dernier resort, to propose a 
minuet. She thanked me, and told me haughtiljr 
enough, she was here to encourage the harmless 
pleasures of these good folks, but was not dispo¬ 
sed to make an exhibition of her own indifferent 
dancing fpr their amusement.” 

She paused a moment, as if she expected me 
to suggest something ; and as I remained silent 
and rebuked, she bowed her head more gr^icious- 
ly, and said, “ Not to affront you, however, a 
country dance, if you please.” 

What an ass was I, Alan, not to have antici¬ 
pate her wishes I Should I not have observed 
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that the ill-favoured couple, Mabel and Cristal, 
had placed themselves on each side of her seat, 
like the supporters of the royal arms? the man, 
thick, short, shaggy, and hirsute, as the lion; 
the female, skin-dried, tights laced, long, lean, and 
hungry-faced, like the unicorn. I ought to have 
recollected, that under the close inspection of two 
such watchful salvages, our communication, while 
in repose, could not have been easy ; that the pe¬ 
riod of dancing a minuet was not the very choicest 
time for conversation ; but that the noise, the ex¬ 
ercise, and the mazy confusion of a country- 
dance, where the inexperienced performers were 
every now and then running against each other, 
and compelling the other couples to stand still for 
a minute at a time, besides the^^orc regular re¬ 
pose alforded by the intervals of the dfiiice itself, 
gave the best possible openings for a word or two 
spoken in season, and without being liable to ob¬ 
servation. 

We had but just led down, when an opportu¬ 
nity of the kind occurred, and my partner said, 
vdth great gentleness and modesty, ‘‘ It is not 
perhaps very proper in me to acknowledge an ac- 
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quaiiitancc that is not claimed ; but I believe 1 
speak to Mr DarSie Latimer.” 

“ Darsie Latimer was indeed the person that 
had now the honour and happiness—” 

I would have gone on in the false gallop of 
compliment, but she cut me short. And why,” 
she said, is Mr Latimer here, and in disguise, 
or at least assuming an office unworthy of a man 
of education ?—I beg pardon,” she continued,— 
“ I would not give you pain, but surely making 
an associate of a person of that description-*—’'' 
She looked towards my friend Willie, and was 
silent. I felt heartily ashamed of myself, tfnd 
hastened to say it was an idle frolic, which want 
of occujIiSLtion had suggested, and which I could 
not regret, since it had procured me the pleasure 
I at pretent enjoyed. 

Without seeming to notice my compliment, 
she took the next opportunity to say, Will Mr 
Latimer permit a stranger who wishes him well 
to ask, whether it is right that, at his active age, he 
should be in so far void of occupation, as to be 
ready to adopt low society for the sake of idle 
amusement 
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‘‘You are severe, madam,” I answered ; “ but 
1 cannot think irjyself degraded by mixing with 
any society where I meet-” 

Here I stopped short, conscious that I was 
giving rny answ'er an unliandsorne turn. The ar- 
^umentum ad hominciUy the last to which a po¬ 
lite man has recourse, may however be justified 
by circumstances, but seldom or never the 

" c? 

‘mentmn ad /a niinairi. 

She filled up the blank herself which I had 
left. “ Where you meet me, I suppose you would 
say P But the case is different. I am, from my 
uriiiappy fate, obliged to move by the w'ill of 
others, and to be in places which I would by my 
own will gladly avoid. Besides, I am, except for 
these few minutes, no participator of the revels— 
a spectator only, and attended by my servants. 
Your situation is different—are here by 
chcace, the partaker and minister of the pleasures 
of a class below you in education, birth, and for¬ 
tunes,-—If 1 speak harshly, Mr Latimer,” she 
added, with much sweetness of manner, “ I 
mean kindly.” 

I was confounded by her speech, 


severe m 
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youtlifui wisdom all of naive or lively, suit¬ 
able to s\ich a dialogue, vanished from my re¬ 
collection, and I answered, with gravity like her 
own, “ 1 am, indeed, better educated than these 
poor jK'ople ; but you, madam, whose kind ad¬ 
monition 1 am grateful for, must know' more 
of my condition than I do myself—I dare not 
say I am their superior in birth, since I know no¬ 
thing of my own, or in fortunes, over which hangs 
an impefietrablc cloud.” 

And why should your ignorance on these 
points drive yo\i into low society and idle habits.^’’’ 
answered my female monitor. I.s it manly*\<> 
wait till fortune cast her beams up()n you, when 
by exertion of your own energy you might dis¬ 
tinguish yourself?—Do not the pursuits of learn¬ 
ing lie op^^n to you—of manly ambition—of war ? 
—But no—not of war, that has already cost yon 
too dear.’’ 

“ I will be what you wish me to be,” I replied 
with eagerness—You have but to choose my 
path, and you shall see if I do not pursue it with 
energy, were it only because you command me.” 

“ Not because I command you,” said the 
maiden, but because reason, common sense. 
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manhood, and, in one word, regard for your own 
safety, give the same counsel.**’ 

At least permit me to reply, that reason and 
sense never assumed a fairer form—of persuasion,” 
1 hastily added; for she turned from me—nor did 
she give me another opportunity of continuing 
what I had to say till the next pause of the dance, 
when, determined to bring our dialogue to a point, 
I said, “ You mentioned manhood also, madam, 
and, in the same breaLh, personal danger. My 
ideas of manhood suggest that it is cowardice to 
retreat before dangers of a doubtful character. 
Yi'fa, who appear to know so much of my for¬ 
tunes that I might call you my guardian angel, 
tell me what these dangers are, that I may judge 
whether manhood calls on me to face or to fly 
them.” 

She was evidently perplexed by this appeal. 

You make me pay dearly for acting as your 
humane adviser,” she replied at last: ‘‘ I acknow¬ 
ledge an interest in your fate, and yet I dare not 
tdi you whence it arises; neither am I at liberty 
to say why or from whom you are in danger; but 
it is not less true that danger is near and immi¬ 
nent. Ask mo no more^ but, for your own sake 



LATIMKR TO RAlRFOftD. 


285 


begone from this country* Elsewhere you are 
safe—here you do but invite your fate.” 

“ But, am I tloorned to bid thus farewell to 
almost the only human being who has shewed 
an interest in my welfare ?—Do not say so—sa/ 
that we shall meet again, and the hope shall be 
the leading star to regulate my course.” 

“It is more than probable,” she said—“ much 
more than probable, that we may never meet again. 
The help which I now render you is all that may 
be in my power ; it is such As I should render to 
a blind man whom I might observe approaching 
the verge of a precipice; it ought to cxciK^^i^o 
surprise, and requires no gratitude.” 

So saying, she again turned from me, nor did 
she address me until the dance was on the point 
of endii»-p-, wlicn she said, “ Do not attempt 
to speak , a, or approach me again in the course 
of the night; leave the company as soon as you 
can, but not abruptly, and God be with you.” 

I handed her to her seat, and did not quit the 
fair palm I held, without expressing my feelings 
by a gentle pressure. She coloured slightly, and* 
withdrew her hand, but not angrily. Seeing the 
eyes of Cristal and Mabel sternly fixed on me, I 



2S() LA TIME It Tt) FAJKFOnjL 

bowed deeply and withdrew from her; my heart 
saddening, and niy eyes becoming dim in spite 
of me, as the shifting crowd liid us from each 
other. 

It was my intention to have crept back to my 
comrade Willie, and resumed my bow with sucli 
spirit as I might, although, at the moment, 1 
would have given half my income for an instant’s 
solitude. But my retreat was cut off by Dame 
Martin, with the fra ’kness—if iris not an in¬ 
consistent phrase—of rustic coquetry, that goes 
straight up to^thc point. 

Ay, lad, ye seem unca sune weary to dance 
sae lightly ? Better the nag that ambles a’ the 
day, than him that makes a brattle for a mile, and 
then’s done wi’ the road.” 

This was a fair chalJcngc, and I coqld not de¬ 
cline accepting it. Besides, I could see Dame 
Martin was queen of the revels; and so many 
were the rude and singular figures about me, 
that I was by no means certain whether I might 
not need some protection. I seized on her will¬ 
ing hand, and wo took our places in the dance, 
where, if I did not acquit myself with all the ac- 
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curacy of step and movement wliicli I had before 
attempted, I at least came up to tlic expectations 
of my partner, who said, and almost swore, I 
was prime at itwhile, stimulated to licr utmost 
exertions, she herself 1 risked like a kid, snapped 
Iier lingers like castanets, whooped like a Baccha¬ 
nal, and bounded from the floor like a tennis-ball, 
—ay, till tljc colour of lier garters was no parti¬ 
cular mystery. She made the less secret of this, 
})erhaps, thi>t they were sky-blue, and fringed 
with silver, • 

The time has been that this would have be«fr 
special fun ; or ratlicr, last nigfft was tlie^^.ly 
lime I can recollect these four years when it 
would not have been so; yet, at this moment, I 
cannot tell you how I longed to be rid of Dame 
Martin. I almost wished she would sprain one 
of many-twinkling'” ancles, which served 

her so alertly ; and wlien, in the 'midst of her 
exuberant caprioling, I saw my former partner 
leaving the apartment, and with eyes, as 1 tljought, 
turning towards me, this unwillingness to carry 
on the dance increased to such a |)oint, that 
I was almost about to feign a sprain or a dis- 
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location myself, in order to put an end to the 
performance. But there were around me scores of 
old women, all of whom looked as if they might 
have some sovereign recipe for such an accident; 
and, remembering Gil Bias and his pretended 
disorder in the robbers' cavern, I thought it as 
wise to play Dame Martin fair, and dance till 
she thought proper to dismiss me. What I did 
I resolved to do strenuously, and in tlic latter 
part of tlic exhibition, I cut and spmng from the 
floor as high and as perpendicularly as Dante 
Martin herself; ai}d received, I promise you, 
thunders of applause, for the common people al¬ 
ways prefer exertion and agility to grace. At 
length Dame Martin could dance no more, and, 
rejoicing at ray release, I led her to a seat, and 
took the privilege of a partner to attend her, 
Hcgh, sirs,'’ exclaimed Dame Martin, “ I 
am sair forfougben I Troth, callant, I think ye 
hae been ainaist the death o’ me.” 

I could only atone for the alleged oflence by 
fetching her some refreshment, of which she 
v'oadily partook. 

“ I Iiavo been lucky in my partners,” I said, 

6 
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first that pretty yoiin^ you, Mrs 

Martin;^ 

‘‘ Hout wi** your fleeching,'*’ said Dame Mar¬ 
tin. Gae wa—^gac wa, lad ; dinna blaw in 
folks Jugs that gate ; me and Miss Lilias even’d 
thegither! Na, na, lad—od, she is maybe four 
or five years 3 ^ounger tlian the like o’ me,—bye 
and attour her gentle havings,” 

Slic is the Laird’s daugliter?” said I, in as 
eareless a tone? of inquiry as I could assume. 

“ His daughter, man ? N*a, ua, only his niece 
—and sib aneugb to him, i think.” 

“■ j.\y, indeed,” I replied ; “ I thought she l 3 ^ld 
borne his name ?” 

“ She bears her ain name, and that’s Lilias.” 

‘‘ And has she no other name ?” asked I. 

What needs she another till she gets a gude- 
num ?” answered my Thetis, a little miffed per¬ 
haps—to use the women’s phrase—that T turned 
the conversation upon my former partner, rather 
than addressed it to herself. 

There was a little pause, which was interrupt- 
eil by Dame Martin observing, “ They are stand-* 
ing up again.” 
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True,*’' said I, having no mind to renew my 
late violent rapriolCy and I must go help old 
Willie.’^ 

Ere 1 could extricate myself^ I heard poor 
Tlietis address herself to a sort of Mcr-man in a 
jacket of seamen’s blue, and a pair of trowsers, 
(whose hand, by the way, slic had rejected at an 
earlier part of the evening,) and intimate tliat she 
was now disposed to take a trip. 

“ Trip away then, dearie,” vsaid.the vindictive 
man of the waters,*without oifering liis liand; 
‘‘ there,” pointing to the floor, “ is a roomy birth 
fq^r you.” 

Certain 1 had made one enemy, and perhaps 

two, 1 hastened to my original seat beside Willie, 

and began to handle my how. But I could see 

that my conduct had made an unfavourable im- 

♦ 

pression ; the words, flory conceited chap,”— 
“ haflins gentle,” and at length, the still more 
alarming epithet of spy,” began to be buzzed 
about, and I was heartily glad w hen the appari¬ 
tion of Sam’s visage at the door, who was already 
’■'possessed of and draining a can of punch, gave 
me assurance that my means of retreat were at 



LATIMER TO FAIJIFORD. 


291 


hand. I intimated as much to ^Villie, who pro^ 
babiy had licard more of the murmurs of the 
company than 1 had, for he whispered, “ Ay, 
ay—awa wi’ yc—-owcr lang here—slide out canny 
—dinna let them see ye are on the tramp.’’’ 

I slipped half-a-gulnea into the old man’s hand, 
who answered, Truis 1 pruts ! nonsense ! but 
I’se no reiuse, trusting yc can afford it.—Awa 
wi’ yc—and if onybody stops yc cry on me.” 

I glided, by his advice, along the room as if 
looking for a partiuT, joined Sam, whom I dis- 
engaged with some difliculty from his can, and 
we left the cottage together in a manner 
tract the least possible observation. The horses 
were tied in a nc‘iglibouring shed, and as the 
moon was up and 1 was now familiar with the 
road, broken and complicated as it is, we soon 
reaclietl the Shepherd’s Bush, where the old 
landlady was sitting up waiting for us, under 
some anxiety of mind, to account for which she 
did not hesitate to tell me that some folks had 
gone to Brokenburn from her house, or neigh-^ 
bouring towns, that did not come so safe back 
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n^nin. Wandering Willie,''* she said, was 

doubtless a kind of protection.''* 

Here Willie'*s wife, who was smoking in the 
chimney corner, took up the praises of lier “ hin¬ 
ny," as she called him, and endeavoured to awa¬ 
ken my generosity afresh, by describing the 
dangers from which, as she was pleased to allege, 
her husband'*s countenance had assuredly been 
the means of preserving me. I was not, however, 
to be fooled out of more money at tliis time, and 

I 

went to bed in haste, full of various cogitations. 

I have since spent a couple of days betwixt 
Sharon and this place, and betwixt read¬ 
ing, writing to thee this momentous history, form- 

I !i 

ing plans for seeing the lovely Lilias, and—part¬ 
ly, I think, for the sake of contradiction—angling 
a little in spite of Joshua's scruples—though I 
am rather liking the amusement better as I begin 
to have some success in it. 

And now, my dearest Alan, you are in Aill 
possession of my secretj^-let me as frankly into 
the recesses of your bosom. How do you feel to¬ 
wards this fair ignis fatiius, this lily of the de- 
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sert ? Tell me honestly; for however tlie recollec¬ 
tion of her may haunt my own mind, jiiy love 
for Alan Fairford surpasses the love of woman. 
1 know, too, that wlien you ^io love, it will he to 

“ Love once and love no more." 

A deej)-consuming passion, once kindled in a 
breast so steady as yours, would never be extin¬ 
guished but with life. I am of another and 
more volatile*temper, and though 1 shall open 
your next with a trembling hand, and uncer¬ 
tain heart, yet let it bring a frank confession 
that this fair unknown Ijas made a deepQi»<»*^m- 
piession on your gravity than you reckoned for, 
and you will see I can tear the arrow from my 
own wound, barb and all. In the meantime, 
though L Fave formed schemes once more to see 
her, I wiil, you may rely on it, take no step for 
putting them into practice, I have refrained 
froih this hitherto, and 1 give you ray word of 
honour, I shall continue to do so; yet why 
should you need any further assurance from^ 
one wlio is so eiitirelv yours as 


D, i. 
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p. S.—I shall be on thorns till 1 receive your 
answer. I read, and re-read your letter, and can¬ 
not for my soul discover what your real senti¬ 
ments are. Soinetimes I think you write of her 
as one in jest—and sometimes 1 think that can¬ 
not be. Put me at case as soon as pos.sil)le. 
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f wRT’i'Kon the instant, as you direct; and in 
a tragl-comic humour, for 1 have a my 

eye, and a smile on my cheek. Dearest, Darsic, 
sure never a being- but yourself could be so ge¬ 
nerous—sure never ,a being but yourself could 
be Si* a^,-*urd! I remember when you were a 
boy you wislied to make your jfine new whip a 
present to old aunt Peggy, merely because she 
admired it; and now", with like unreflecting and 
unappropriate liberality, you would resign your 
beloved to a smoke-dried young sophister, wlto 
cares not one of the hairs which it is his oc¬ 
cupation to split for all the daughters of Eve. 
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/ ill love with your I.iliag:—your ^rccMi man- 
tie—your unknown enchantress!—why I scarce 
saw her for five minutes, and even then only 
the tip of her chin was distinctly visible. She 
was well made, and the tip of her chin was 
of a most promising cast for the rest of tlic 
face ; but. Heaven save you ! she came upon 
business! and for a lawyer to fail in love 
with a pretty client on a single consultation, 
would be as wise as if he became enamoured of 
a particularly bright sunbeam which chanced 
for a moment to gild his bar-wig. I give you 
my I am lieart-whole ; and moreover, I as¬ 
sure you, that before I suffer a woman to si I 
near my heart’s core, I must see her full face, 
without mask or mantle, ay, and know a good 
deal of her mind into the bargain. So never fret 
yourself on my account, my kind and generous 
Darsie; but, for your own sake, have a care, and 
let not an idle attachment, so lightly taken up, 
lea:d you into serioUvS danger. 

On this subject I feel so apprehensive, that 
iKiw when I am decorated with the lionours of 
the gown, 1 should have abandoned niy career 
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:iL the very starting to come to you, {jut for riiy 
father having contrived to clog my heels with 
fetters of a professional nature. I will tell you 
tlie matter at length, for it is comical enough ; 
and why should not you list to my juridical ad¬ 
ventures, as well as 1 to those of your fiddling 
knight errantry ? 

It was after dinner, and I was considering how 
I might best introduce to rny father the private 
resolution I had formed to set off for Dumfries¬ 
shire, or whether 1 had not better run away at 
once, and jilead ray excuse by letter, wlien, as¬ 
suming the peculiar look with which he coitjmu- 
nicates any of his intentions re.specting me, which 
fie suspects may not be altogether acceptable, 
“ Alan,’” he said, ye now wear a gown —ye 
have oj4t’t»ed shop, as we would say of a more 
mecliamcal profession; and, doubtless, ye think 
the floor of the courts is strewed with guineas, 
ami that ye have only to stoop down to gatlier 
themr’ 

I hope I am sensible, sir,*''' I replied, that 
1 have some knowledge and practice to aetjuire, 
and must stoop for that in the first [ilace."’' 
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“ It is well said/' answered iny father; and. 
always afraid to give too much encouragement, 
added, Very well said, if it be well acted up to 
—Stoop to get knowledge and practice is the very 
Avord. Ye know very well, Alan, that in the 
other faculty who study the Ars medcndi^ before 
the young doctor gets to the bedsides of palaces, 
be must, as they call it, walk the hospitals; and 
cure Lazarus of his sores, before he be admitted 
to prescribe for Dives, when he has" gout or iiidi- 

f 

gestion— 

I am aware, sir, that-” 

“^SVhisht—do not interrupt the court—Well 
—also the chirurgeons have an useful practice, 
by which they put their apprentices and U/ront's 
to work upon senseless dead bodies, to which, as 
they can do no good, so they certainly *Kaii do as 
little harm; while at the same time the /yro, or 
apprentice, gains experience, and becomes fit to 
whip off a leg or arm from a living subject, as 
cleanly as ye would slice an onion.'” 

“ I believe I guess your meaning, sir,” an- 
swered I; ‘‘ and were it not for a very particular 
engagement—'' 
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Do not speak to me of engagements; but 
whisht—there is a good lad—and do not inter¬ 
rupt the court.” 

My father, you know, is apt—be it said with 
all filial duty—to be a little prolix in his ha¬ 
rangues. I had nothing for it but to lean back 
and listen. 

“ Maybe you think, Alan, because 1 have, 
doubtless, the management of some actions in de¬ 
pendence, hilk my worthy clients have intrust¬ 
ed me with, tliat I may tliink of airting them 
your way instantcr; and so setting you up in 
practice, so far as my small business or ii^’'.^.enc/ 
may go; and, doubtless, Alan, that is a day 
whilk I hope may come round. But then, be¬ 
fore I give, as the proverb hath it, * My own 
fish-gui» to my own sea-maws,’ I must, for the 
sake of my own character, be very sure that my 
sea-maw can pick them to some purpose. What 
say ye 

I am so far,” answered I, “ from wishing to 

get early into practice, sir, that I would willingly 
• • 
bestow a few days—” 

“ In farther study, ye would say, Alan. But 
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that is not the way either—ye must walk the 
hospitals—yc must cure l^azarus—yc must cut 
and carve on a departed subjeetj to shew your 
skill;’ 

‘‘ I am sure,” I replied, I will undertake the 
cause of any poor man with pleasure, and be¬ 
stow as much pains upon it as if it were a Duke’s ; 

but for tlie next two or three days-” 

They must be devoted to close study, Alan 
—very close study indeed ; for yt5 must stand 
primed for a hearing^ hi jnrscntia Dominorum^ 
upon Tuesday next. ’ 

“ ^ sir!” I replied in astonishment—‘‘ I have 
not opened my mouth in the Outer-House yet." 

Never mind the Court of the Gentiles, man,” 
said my father; ‘‘we will have you into the 
Sanctuary at once—over shoes, over bof)ts.” 

“ But, sir, I should really spoil any cause 
thrust on me so hastily.” 

“Ye cannot spoil it, Alan,” said rny father, 
rubbing his hands with mucli com})lacency; 
“ that is the very cream of the busine.ss, man— 
it is just, as 1 said before, a subject* upon wliilk 
all the if/ro7iCif have been trying their whittles for 
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Hficen yoars; and as iliere liavc been about ten 
or a dozen agents concerned, and each took his 
own way, the case is come to that pass, that Stair 
or Arniston could not mend it; and I do not 
think even you, Alan, can do it much harm—ye 
may get credit by it, but ye can lose none,"* 

“ And pray what is the name of my happy 
client, sir said I, ungraciously enough, I be¬ 
lieve. 

“ It is a well-known name in the Parliament- 
House,” replied my father. * To say the truth, 
1 cx[)ect him every m<jment; it is Peter Pee* 
hies;’ ^ 

“ Peter Peebles !” exclaimed I, in astonish¬ 
ment ; he is an insane beggar—as poor as Job, 
and as mad as a March hare I” 

He 1 m(.s been pleaing in the court for fifteen 
years,"" said my father, in a tone of commisera* 
tion, which seemed to acknowledge that tliis fact 
was enough to account for the poor man's (*ondi- 
tion both in mind and circumstances. 

Besides, sir,” I added, he is on the Poor's 
« • 
Roll; and you know there are advocates regular- 
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ly appointed to manage tiiose cases ; and for me 

to presume to interfere-” 

“ Whisht, Alan !—never interrupt the court 
—all that is managed for ye like a tee’d ball, (iny 
father sometimes draws his similies from his once 
favourite game of golf,)—you must know, Alan, 
that Peter’s cause was to have been opened by 
young Dumtoustie—ye may ken the lad, a son 
of Dumtoustie of that ilk, Member of Parlia¬ 
ment for tile county of — —, and a nephew of 
the Laird's younger brother, worthy Lord Blad- 
derskate, whilk ye are aware sounds as like be¬ 
ing ^in to a peatship’*^ and a sheriffdom, as a 
sieve is sib to a riddle. Now Saunders Drudgeit. 
my lord’s clerk, came to me ibis morning in the 
House, like ane bereft of his wits; for it seems 
that young Dumtoustie is ane of the Pcjpr’s Law¬ 
yers, and Peter Peebles’s process had been re¬ 
mitted to him of course. But so soon as tlie liair- 


* Formerly, a lawyer, supposed to be under the peculiar pa- 
W»nagc of any particular judge, was invidiously^ termed his prvi/, 
ik pet. 
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brained goose saw the pokes, (as, indeed, Alan, 
they are none of the ieast,) he took fright, cried 
for his nag, lap on, and away to tlje country is he 
gone; and so, said Saunders, my lord is at his 
wifs eml wi’ vexation and shame, to see his nevoy 
break oH' llie course at the very starting. ‘ 131 tell 
you, Saunders,’ said I, ^ were 1 my lord, and a 
I’riend or kinsman of mine should leave the town 

iT 

while the court was sitting, that kinsman, or be 


lie what he liked, should never darken my door 
again.’ And then, Alan, 1* thought to turn the 
ball our own way ; and I said that you wore a 
gay sharp birkie, just ofl* the irons, and if it 
would ubligc my lord, and so forth, you would 
open Peter’s cause upon Tuesday, and make 
some handsome apology for the necessary ab¬ 
sence of ^our learned friend, and the loss which 
y4>ur cheiit and tiic court had sustained, and so 
forth. Saunders lap at the proposition, like a 
cock at a grosart; for he said, the only chance 
was to get a new hand, that did not ken the 
charge he was taking upon him; for tlicre was 
not a lad of two Sessions’ standing that was nof 
dead-sick of Peter Peebles and his cause; and he 
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advised me to break the matter gently to you ni 
the first; but 1 told him you were a good bairn, 
Alan, and had no will and pleasure in these mat¬ 
ters but mine.” 

What could I say, Darsie, in answer to this 
arrangement, so very well meant—so very vexa¬ 
tious at the same time ?—To imitate the defec¬ 
tion and flight of young Dumtoustie, was at once 
to destroy my father’s hopes of me forever ; nay, 
such is the keenness with wiiich he regards all 
connected with hit! profession, it might have been 
a step to breaking his heart. I was obliged, 
lliereforc, to bow in sad acquiescence, when my 
father called to James Wilkinson to bring the 
two bits of pokes he would And on his table. 

Exit James, and presently re-enters, bending 
under the load of two huge leathern Lags, full 
of papers to the brim, and labelled on the greasy 
backs with the magic impress of the clerks of 
court, and the title, Peebles against Plmmtanes. 
This huge mass was deposited on the table, and 
my father, with no ordinary glee in his counte¬ 
nance, began to draw out the various bundles of 
papers, secured by none of your red-tape or 
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whijf^cord^ bitt stout, substotktial 

tope^ m held crafir/ at 

th^r uiouriiigic* 

1 made a hat and desperato effoint Wgat ^ ^ 
the impending joIk ^ I am realty ] 

ihh case seema au tnudb compliuatod^ ^and ^ 
is su little time to prepare^ ^Aofc ire mm hett^ 
mom the Cottrt to it ^ alaxl 

« How, mt Aim W said my , 

« Woaldyoi^approMtif^am! 
have accepted the jjoor «auae^ hud^if yua, 
have not his fee in your pbchet^il ia heeam>h%^ 
has none to give you s atM now 
bato and reprobato'in your 

nacmtli aC^ur oath Akn, 

mid your duty to y«mr fa#»er|i boy*’' 

Once p*o|Ha* vriikt 1 4f ^-^31 
my father a hurrjlM^MlmiiM HUtomiV, th# Wh 
thing <Duld ves Idm so m iMug in the 
point m fisd detorminedi to'^carry, ahd oiw»* more 
ind^atod my randiimm to do m% best, under 
every disadvantage. 

Well, v?1jU, ttiy hoy»^!*aaid my father, ** th^ 

«r 
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Lori toake loog m \he lauU^ 

tho ftowooif you iNat-e to your i^thcr’s grey 

haitu You may find wtw adti«ser«# Alan, but 
nodo oati rish y<ju better.’’’ 

My feihetj you know^ <Joea not muaJiy give 
way to expressions of affcctidctt, and they arc m* 
teroring in proportion to their rarity. My eje^ 
began 10 :pH at seeing bts glisteti ^ and my de¬ 
lict at having given him aurh sensible gtatifi- 
eStion wUuld have Wn untnixed« but foi the 
tfibiigfats of you Ybese out of tiie question, I 
c;Oil4ba'vegt*npplecl with the bags, hod tbo'^ beet 
as iargr iorn^saoks. Buti> to turn i^hal was 
gmvc tntt> l&tcse^ the dour opehod, and dkuison 
uafa<^red in Pester I*eeble‘s» 

You must hUyfa^ljeon ihn^ ongmal^ Darsie,. who, 
like others m the same eontuittes to 

Jhaunt the oourts of jusiioe^ whofe he bos made 
dnpwreek of time, means, and undbrsiwdmg 
Soeh miiaue paupers have sometitnes seemed to 
urn to resemble wrecks lying upon the rfmals on 
^e Sands, or in Yarmouth Hoads, 

Irarmng other vessels to keep aloof from the 
|an 9 g[ik» on which they have been lost; or ra- 
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ihei scaro^frows attd pptatiWJ-bogleSf cJjMtifeutod 
ibrough tlie cauirts io jsoare away fook froxd the 
>cc‘ac of l5ti|ctifion. 

The identical Tctet wears a huge greatr-eoat^ 
threathbare aud patoiied itself^ yet caareftn)iy sa 
deposed md secured by arl?at buttons jreflftalia| 
and iiiany supplementary ^ to conceal the 
still more infirm state of hts lender garineats/ 
The shoes and stm^kmgs of a ploagb^n W0r% 
however^ sii^i to meet at hW kiie^i^ with a o|' 
brownish^ bkcUsh hm^ ; a rnsty'^eotot!^ 
handkmhief, dial has been Waafe in itijf day^ 
rounded his tlmmt, and was ap apoio^ ^ linen 
Ilis hoir^ half grey, half blacky in ©It 

iock*^ around a huge wig^ K^ftado l|; tow# it 
seemed to rue, and ^ mui^h diat it ator>d 

up oT^ iW very top nl51|i|||aad; sbo^^ whnyh W 
plants, vvbep ad hnmew^ cooked bat. 

which# |5te> the tshieftain^ banner, pty be seen 
any aedcrunt day betwixit nine and ten, high * 
towering above all the fluctui|ting a^d ebangefot^ 
scene in the Outer-House# where his eccentr|ti* 
lies often make him the centre of a group of pe^ 
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tiiittut ahti i©ii7iu|Gj boyfr, w'ho t* 5 icrcise upon hnn 
eve >7 art of in^euion^ torment. 11 b ronnti 
naace^ ongmaliy tha| of a portly, comply bqr- 
now emaciak’d with jxn’crty and anxiety, 
and rendered wild by an insane lightness about 
the eyes; a withered and blighun] f^kin and <or)K 
plexbn; features charged with the self4rripoik 
ance peculiar to insanity; and a ha!>U of pr}>e 
tiiaHy speaking to him^eif. Such wa*? my foitu 
ijtite client; aud I must allow, On mc, tliat n>\ 
had need io do a great deal of good, 
ifj, is much to be feared, it In mgs n^ny iiub» 
^idual$]tit> auch a pass. 

Aftey we bad been^ with a good deat of form, 
presented to wh other, at which time I 
saw by my fatbei'^s manner that he was dchiroic 
of sii}>prUng Petor^s character in my^cyes, 
muth ciicarnsranccs would perait, Abub'" 
bt said, tins is tlm gentleman who agreed 
to accept of you as Ins counsel, in plan® of young 
Dumbustie.^’ 

Kntircly out of favour to my old acquaJnt- 

i 

ance yolir fatherf'* said Peter^ with a beingt^ and 





patroniaiipg coutttcnaucej “ out of rospf^ct to jyoui 
father, and iny old iudmacy with T^or<l Biadder- 
>katt\ Otherwise^ bytli/ij Hegtam MajeHMtml 
I would have presented a petition and complaint 
against Daniel DaiiUoubtie, Advocate, by name 
and surname-*-*! would, by idl thepmclii[iies!—*1 
know the forms of procebs; and I am not to be 
iriiftd with*"’ 

My fadier here interrupted my client, and re- 
miiidtct hh*-nfiaL thero a good deal of bubb 
iKM. to do, as Ih‘ propii^*! to give the young 
coumcl an outime of the state of the conjoined 
proc<^SH, with a view to letting him intojtlm me 
jtitb of the cause, disencumWed ftom the points 
of foT-in. 1 iiave made a short abbreviate, Mi 
Peebles,said he 5 “* having sat late last night, 
.ai J I ’ >yeti much of nmrmng In wading 
these papers, to save Alan some trou- 
l»ie, and I tmi now about to state the result,” 

! will state it myself,” wuid JVter, breaking 
in without reverence upon his bolicitor. 

No, by no nieans,” said my father; I am 
your agrnt*for the tune/' 

Mine eleventh in number,” SiUd Petci; I 
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have a acw orte tvcry year; I w«>h J could gt t i 
mat as regularly.^ 

i’"oiir ag^?nt for the resumed my la¬ 
ther, *'* and you, who are acquainted tv 1th the 
forms, kiJow that the client states the ease to the 
j9gent-#the^agent ta the counsel— 

The caupSfI to die I^ord Oidmary, the Ofi 
dbiry to th^ tnilier Hohse, the President to w 
Beuchl It IS Just hW th<^ lope lo the man^ me 
mati to the the ox to the watery the wau* to 

. (he 

Hulh, for HeaVeitls Sakc^ Afr Peebles,^ Mid 
my cutting M$ recitation short; time 
weat^ otM#e mui't jg*^ to busiums-^you mu^t 
not interltijJt’ ^e ebtut, you koow hem» 

Frcmi this it appears-—*---’^ 

Be&r^ tsaid Peter pjVbles 

Til thank joti to Order lUc ^ lUofael of liaad 
a|id cheese, or sotne cauld meat, dfbWK or thv 
I&o alnuehtary ]provi«i»ou, 1 ira^ s6 ai^iWus to 
, Mi that t could not eat a tnouthfld 

^^dham*r^ 

JBiS^arbly gkd, I belw^vt, tu have so good a 
stopping his rhcnl*^ UKiuth effectually, 
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mjidthei ordenjd somecoJdmot, (owhichJAmes 
WilkiiibOiu for the boBoar of the liouse^ 

to add the braody boHie, which teroaiRod 
oil the sidcvboard, but, at a l^iak from my fatW> 

14 

supplied Its place with small beer* Peter charged 
the provisions with tlic rapacity of a famished 
bon; and so did the diversiem engage him, 
that though, while my fatb<^r stated the base, he 
looktd at him repeatedly^ as if ite meAttt to in¬ 
terrupt luH ■'i Ocmenti yet bo always fmuid more 
jgieeablc employment fw Ins and i 


tailI wdl c mleavour to give ff ewhango 
for ||^yg(tptry of a lidpnt, 

hi * *11 r, dm history of^hift^kw^sult 

Fi“Wr l?aebles and Paul Plaini&tanbs*^ said 
my ^father, entered into partneir»hjp, in tiie 
y<jar as merceris> and (men <lifa|)mrf» in iha 
kuckendiooibs, and carried on a groat linfe of 
business toTOUtaal advawtage. But the lei^rniHl 
eoUDsci iiwdcth wol to hr told, 
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disionimnim^ pnrtneiNlap oft umkts piuifalh]^ 
The 4 ompan} bung dissohtil h) iimuul <on» 
suib ID the ye«r ——the affair- had to U 
wound npj and cextam attunps o> 
tht matter e\tra-juilinaliy, it via^ at fast biouglit 
into thi Couit, and has bianchcd out into siu- 
j^aldifetinct proeefcjstsj most of whilk ha\e bfcn 
mijnmed by th< (hdinaiy. It is to the staU ti 
thise proieKW that < 4 >wusel\ attuition iv pnti 
tidarly dirt^ttd^ There i**! iht orij. na? ictuaxof 
Peebkfe r- Fkms^aiiS, iou>emng him foi 
nient of L.tiCKH)^ 5m or as alkgtd baianu 
iliK by Tlauistanes. ^dly,TheHi« aeouutes u<- 
tiorl, m wliy* Tlamstane-^ is pursutr and Ptabh h 
dchnderj ftiJir L,f2500^ k«is oi m<:n\ being ba- 
larice allegi^d to be due by Ft i hies 

*ki]y^ Mr Feeblesfit i^i?epth agent acHi y? nn a( 
tion ol Cwpt and lloekoimtg at hn^ insUutv, 
a what balance should piovedyoon euhu 
light be fairly strut k and a-mtaWtk 
To meet the lypoth^Ltical €4st> that Pu^ 
hk^ nnght be found luWe in a bahuu* to FJani^ 
Mr Wsidgao&t, Mr PteUtbs tjghih 
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ie(M»nmrndri! a MiiUipie])OHKhiio, 
f nji|f afi pvHfKS <‘0!iLeaned into fbe fitUL’’'* 

M} braiu was iike iv Ij^ni at this account of 
f,pi'vsnit Wilhui iiwuut, hKe a Jiest of thip-bo>*es, 
ith nil oi whu*h i waft tHpeeifd tn uiakc 
K'tpmuiU‘d. 

1 u u dors tan 1 said, that Mr 

elauBf? a sum of money from l^kiustaiios---how 
dll iunn ho be his di^btot? and d' not hi^ df biotj 
how rail he < u Maitipiopoinduig, the very 
summon^ of nis I fdi, that the pumuT 

di“H‘s owe rorlam Tnons^ , ^Jucli lie is desirous to 
pj.y U) vuicranr of a judge 

\ I know iittV of tin' maUer, I fli>hbt,iVi<?rid^‘’' 
said Mr JVebhs; «" a Multipirjiobdiug Jig the 
» t^nudiubi Jurh m the whole form of pro« 

^ \e known it conjoined wtth si drclara« 

’ k 1 riage-—«Vonr beef et,cellentj'^’ he said 

lo ihy lather, who in vain endeavoured to re 
‘•ume hts legal diM|uisition, but iiomethmg 
highly ixwdcml—^^and the twopenny h ondenb 
able; but it is sionj! swipes'^stnall Swipts-^more 
of bop than it a!L**-with your leave I’ll try yoio* 
blaek bottk."’ 
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J\l} to liclj* him with h)> v'^ i 

liuBd^ afid in dim moa&uio; hut> iiifhntdy to uiy 
tnnn^"*ment, l*cter Pooble^ got po'sas.sfcion the 
Ixiitk* by the neel^ and my fatljer''s 
pttalHy y^m far k»o stopnloua to p< n! k^y i’» 
attiemptitig* by any direct meaip, lo nnli^P h 
*'0 that Peter lelnrmd to thr^ tahie trmnjP^anh 
ivkh hi^ prey iu Inii* clutdi 

Better have a mne-^gkas, Mr iVtbies"" - od 
iOy lather, ni an adminuor^ lewr you nsH 

/jnd It pretty strong 

■% 

If the kkk h ower ntitekle, wr can wng mas 
nt fcaid Peter, helping Inm^ If in tlu 

gob^tWl(rf^ylnih he had Iwiiilrmhing tlit ^mal] 
Wr, Whai h lU wpnebangh 
ai» I ant ait hmien man ^ I Imd almost 


y«ntt^hrdn<HH aiidet'takmg, (multher gewlown ol 


liijie a tolerable br^viateof tins gicat Uw« 
whdk <veryboc^y ha<> lu\ud somi-tlting 
tint ilah WaiWd the board*' in the tbdti- Uoiw, 
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In y^ utiftini, iiv way of mternu 
^ct 3-0 have omitted to a word ai the ar 

jwsl cotniii^ to that ]johii, l\1r fV*o*. 

hies ” 

Or ut the ac Sum of sinpenstosi of the Uiar^j* 
nii ihv h IL " 

'' } H fsjiist eommg to that "* 

Or the Tahi^catsoa of the S!ierdf«(\>uit pro- 
% % 

*''* f i-v 0 lu'vt e tuA*i^ to o*"’ 

A'. Twetd eome^ t^ kUlrove-* 1 thin^' 

{he hngjini, and then Mloig his goblet abottt e 
4JU iUii foil of btandv* as if so abs< nee ol* m'lho 
Oh, i\fr Aiao Foirhnd, ye are a Jtiely 
tv* Loi Lie lo Mi\ h a i oust a s jmne at tha ^t^ty out ^ 
Ht » jike a v|K'caif»eh of ail exav^ By 
t* nu, there 2 ft» not a h m tte 

I telU]tKj but ve’H had a <<piec oY tt^ 

un#r getting weel through with ir-'^Fsliut'^j Htn 
o5>T Lue^ t*akf d spirits, I thmL But U* the hea 
thee he ower blrong we'^d ehretou him tin 
bievteij (bu<* lit edded a htdc nuall beer to \u^ 
hevLi'agfj peeked, rolled his ives, tvinLtid^ and 

< i 
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prom-’ded^)—!^airford*-lhe actiouof aHsault 
iffid battery, Mr I'^airford^•j.vberi I ioynpeikd the;/' 
Villain PjaiikHUoR’y to pull tvhliiLUwoKlep/^"' 

of King ('’iryies'K ^jtatne, in the Fat Iy-nji?,eotC'’lose 
'-^there 1 !aui liiiii ab a hose-iiri iSie't'er man 
could led nil." how to difipL d;.'Vf proers;^.*»«4Ji!v 


couio *.cn ini." now to ■^ii.'jpL ’.o.'Vf proers;^.*»«4JO' 
coaond that cycn sellcd wdod i-'' 'ild o.AHiciseriKl 
and hiiy W'heiher Ir were fnaiecofl by wav 

of j>eUU6n and cnitopbini 

rjivf tOlSBeiit ot mg; Shot's! . ur 

l?y action on the statnif jVo pt'/nkutr lUe^ 

wliilk tvoaid be the wdnnror once., 

and 'g<"Ui»g a baekuloor „fht u,f ToerL_By 

tin^l lus . as., a! 

ray b€4Ut^l''TOaoo in Uo' .suj (sipfkTl a 

little bew)'hihci,'the ah- ■■ bm: e-aakh I uaum c'cn 
'pu t "in.!:tlb^' tost of tin h mdy', ^ ^ 

'lie, yoai.Hs g^Vod ag- lc,sVorv|^ and proccicded in 
,'toldod iindaniwiated astyle'ui*cf:^aiknn tbump^ 

and tdlernarely,, 

father M)a!)doning all attein^^u io inten 
him^ sat sileot and ashamed, Kuiferiog and 
MtioitA for‘the epneiwian of the scene. 

' \ 'i V ! 1 >n ' ' ^0 ' ''I I ‘ ' I ‘ 

to uiy pet priice^^s 

' ' 4'!. i'ij'>'0'-»"Sn'. t -I'ii- ■ *'»■' , ' ' i ',' ' ' 
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of olK-^-inv b*»U<'rr luul ,issaolf process^ nlieo I 
liaJ liic gooti liT k Uv provoke hon lo psbl my 
uose at tljc very ihrc-inritl of Jlu iktsui, whtH; 
wa'-ibe verv I Tor’!. kco 

J J 'IT 

him. OadkVir j'bib''V'i-" ^ ? ' i’' ' ^',0' i«)r iLj.jLvo/i 


h C»Mt 


j,'£(/'r>o iU! ! 

5 0 ’"lc:! f 

(;i5tl3 f la 


“Saiil 

' — 0 n' h ! -"“'4'' 

\o 0 v i 

f f 

,bi-, pi-I'' f 

dwell 

mah' 

thofy ' 


, * 

^ 1 ? ’ ^ ' ' ' i 

sei!u*.e' 

ofliainf''0. . ' " 
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» « ' * >, 

.pi 

IV.*'-- 

K 0 y dia i n 

V 1 n fOj; 
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rtiriC' 
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ba? fi" 
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think* 



Fatrford-’j hiddk* FaiTlV^rd—lend ib Iwiirptnk 
m« 2 S to In/v suint* b dx> 3 oe*--'*MriCer, ceII 

aimther caxiw/’ 

The bo?i fell froii) ia» haiid®^' and' ikei body 
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would at tin' s^iun* Uiiu have i,d!ou from llu 
ihair, had not I supported him 

Thib ^ i!iroI<Tdhit,' 8ud n)j father*—*^ Call 
a chairman, Jamtv Wilkmson, to can ^ tliis de‘. 
graded, worthk iS i\i \ nken bea-t finuK’'' 

When Feter Pt was remo\ul from tin 


memorahie r*oa%a]*atioii, under the cure of an 
abie-l>odied Celt, my father ha^tdy bundle 1 u|4 
the papers ^ showman, wht>s<« <>%hib»tiou Ikst^ 

miscaracd, habtes to remote bjs bt>oJh ** Ilc^ie 


arc my memoranda, *AIlie 'anl, n i Inursui 
Wr^y; *Mook them t ntfully over*—I'uutpau diem 
witj^tbe pi‘ocessei,aiid tuiu d ni vo n lu.dhi^'ei 
'ftiefiday. Many a goot! sjk « » h hab in » u to mL 
fotr a bea^ of a chent, and luf k ye, 1 el, barl^ 
never intended t«> ihuU you ol yom he 
wh^n all was dont^i wioug, t wouJd ]u\\c 11 vd to 
hmvA tbofipoech fir^t; biu tm u* i«< uodung 
J|k<6 xjomipg the hor^ before tipjou* m ^ Here 
aSre five goad guineab In a silk purse—-of yton 


>♦ 
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E r mpthoi’s nettmg, Alan—<^be would have 
a a Ibfithe woman to have seen her ^ jng son 
i a gown on his hack—but no niorc of 
^ a good boy» amt to die work itke a 
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I did j<et lo vvori*\ Darsie; for who conid resist, 
such inolivesWitli !i^y father’s assistance^ I 

have mastered lliL di'^ads, cont'uscif as thev arc ; 

• " 

and on 'I'ucstiay, i will jdead as woU lor Peter 

PerhloSj as I eouhi for a diike. liick'edj 1 Ice! my 
head deal on the suhjet i, as to Ijc aide to 
write this lo!ig letter to you ; into - how- 

<, B {m 

ever> Jh'tcr and hi*? iaw-siiit, Ir'e.''.'' Jteni- 

sclvch so : -w-. u? v'o». y-'"' fhyy at 

present jo'v moT'^ be 

carefu!' -e. - ourself,, and ndfidkd nf me. w|i<i ut.'. 

ever tlinic while 

Al.an Faj rs^'ouo..' 


h'rorn eircumshmicer-., to be herc^ftet lUentiori* 
etb d v.’a.H iou^ ere U5^^ letter reached ,the |>crsoh 
U> was acidrC'Sscd^ 


(’.Ktn OF vou;:\i'K iftitBT. 


J’lDixt^eKon ; 

t^ntrd hy Jaiiic./ BaUartync and (%;, 









